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Come, ye children, hearken unto me: I will teach you the fear of the Lord. 
Psalm xxxiv, 11. 


SoLomon says, “ Fear God and keep his commandments, for 
this is the whole duty of man.” In this. as well as in various 
other passages of Scripture, the fear of God is to be taken in a 
general sense, importing the whole circle of divine duties and 
religious worship. The fear of God has an influence upon all 
the duties of godliness, it being, if 1 may so say, the prepositor 
that guides and orders them, and, in fact, it may be called an 
eminent part of godliness ; one of the prime parts of God’s ser- 
vice; and therefore it may be well put for the whole service we 
owe to our Almighty Creator. It is on this account that a godly 
man in Scripture is described by his fear, as Solomon saith, 
*‘ Happy is the man that feareth always.” 





The fear of God is taken in another point of view, importing 


the convicting, justifying, and sanctifying grace of God ; where- 
by the soul solemnly and reverently reflects upon the perfec- 
tions of Deity, and the redemption which was purchased by 
Jesus Christ, and humbly submits to his will, and has an ex- 
perience of sweet union and communion with the divine Spirit, 
from whence we are enabled, by an internal principle of genuine 
piety, to strive, in all we say and do, to promote his honour; and 
we should always remember that the purity of God is the object 
of a Christian’s fear. On this subject Isaiah speaks beautifully, 
chapter vi, “I saw also the Lord sitting upon a throne high and 
lifted up, and his train filled the temple: above it stood the se- 
raphim: each one had six wings; with twain he covered his 
face, and with twain he covered his feet, and with twain he did 
fly. Then said I, wo is me! for | am undone ; because I am 
a man of unclean lips, and I dwell in the midst of a people of 
unclean lips; for mine eyes have seen the King, the Lord of 
hosts.” Thus we see that when the prophet had a clear disco- 
very of the beauty and perfection of Deity, and a view of his 
own vileness, he greatly reverenced him, and was afraid of of- 
fending against his Divine Majesty. The pure seraphim had 
their faces and feet covered, expressive of an awful reverence, 
and a humble, holy fear of the great God of the universe. With 
two wings they did fly—in ready and willing obedience to exe- 
cute the commands of their great Creator. 
VoL. vir. June, 1825. 27 
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There is a fear spoken of in various parts of Scripture which 
is properly called slavish; but as my text intermeddleth not 
with that kind of fear, I shall say very little about it, and prin- 
cipally contine myself to showing the consistency of the fear of 
God spoken of in my text, with several other leading Christian 
graces, namely, faith, hope, love, and joy. 

Before I proceed to show the particular union or agreement 
between those graces, permit me to premise a few particulars. 
This union ever did and ever will exist in every pious soul; for 
sin and grace are in opposition to each other, and pious persons 
will invariably hate sin, and dread the consequence of it. In 
every branch and degree, grace proceeds from the blessed Spi- 
rit through Jesus Christ, and is thought by some to be but one 
habit in a pious believing soul, and according to the variety of 
acts which it produceth, so it receiveth several titles: when it 
believes in God it is called faith ; when it depends on him for 
the fulfilment of some promised good, it is then called hope ; 
and when it feareth him it is thus entitled. Thus they all sweetly 
harmonise in the regenerated soul. 

I would observe that there is a beauty and conveniency in the 
agreement of the graces of the divine Spirit ; for one contempers 
the exorbitances which otherwise would be in another, as I shall 
show when I come to the particular graces. All the pious fol- 
lowers of Jesus Christ experience an actual existence of these 
graces united in their souls; and when they read the sacred 
pages they find them joined together by inspiration; and what 
God hath joined together let no man put asunder. These things 
being premised | proceed to the first grace. 

I. There is a union between faith and fear in the soul; for 
the fear of God, although it weakens self-security, yet it never 
weakens the certainty of faith. Although faith dispels a slavish 
or distrustful fear, yet it cherishes that awful filial fear of which 
we are speaking ; and this fear of God and faith are reciprocal 
causes of each other. ‘“ By faith Noah being warned of God 
of things not seen as yet, moved with fear, prepared an ark to 
the saving of his house, by the which he condemned the world, 
and became heir of the righteousness which is by faith,” Heb. 
xi, 7. kt is observable that Noah believed upward of a hundred 
years before the flood came, that there would be such a destruc- 
tion, and yet he feared. Faith moved him to fear, and fear to 
diligence in obeying the commands of God in preparing an ark 
for the salvation of his family. St. Paul saith, “ Work out your 
own salvation with fear and trembling, for it is God that worketh 
in you, both to will and to do of his own good pleasure.” Faith 
takes hold on the promises, and stimulates to a holy fear lest we 
should come short of the promised blessings; and indeed the 
brighter our prospects are of glory, the more careful and atten- 
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tive we shall be to the duties of religion, and we shall experience 
a sweet union between those graces, and the soul will aspire 
after the greatest depths of piety. If faith should cease to be 
exercised by the soul, there will be no such diligence ; but in 
that degree that faith ceases to exist, coldness, remissness in 
duty, and inactivity, will also cease, and indeed in the same pro- 
portion will holy fear be destroyed. 

Faith is the eye of the soul, which seeth things which are in- 
visible to mortal sight. As to God, all things are present, and 
with him there is neither first nor last. The eye of faith, in some 
sense, sees all things as present ; and a believing soul views the 
day of judgment, and future rewards and punishments, as real as 
if they were this moment, because he sees them in God; and 
that all the promises and threatenings are sure, and this causeth 
him to fear. Take away faith and the soul will be self-secure ; 
it being with the objects of our affections in distance of time, 
as it is with the objects of sense in distance of place. Whena 
thing is far distant from the eye we cannot see it, so when that 
which is evil is at a great distance from us, without the eye of 
faith we shall not fear it. Faith realizes these things to the soul, 
and produces fear, and this holy fear improves faith. 

As the vapours that ascend from the earth cause clouds, and 
those clouds descend in showers, and soare the cause of vapours; 
so likewise there is a harmonious connexion in the causes with 
respect to the graces of the Spirit. Faith produces f-ar, and 
fear causes the soul more to believe the judgments of God and 
his threatenings ; for when the mind presages evil and fears it, 
it will the more strongly believe it. The Scripture strongly 
unites those graces. ‘And all men shall fear and declare the 
work of God; for they shall wisely consider the work of his 
doings. The righteous shall be glad in the Lord, and shall trust 
in him, and all the upright shall glory.” Psalm Ixiv, 9, 10. 

II. This fear of the soul is consistent with hope. Fear and 
hope to the soul of a Christian, are like the cork and lead to a 
net; the cork keeps it from sinking, and the lead from too much 
floating ; so it is ina spiritual sense, fear keeps hope from rising 
into presumption, and hope keeps fear from sinking into despair. 
If you abstract fear from hope the soul will be presumptuous, 
and if you abstract hope from fear it will sink into despondency ; 
therefore there must be fear joined with hope, which will more 
clearly appear when we view the following particulars :— 

1. The author of that reward which hope respects. 

2. The condition on which that reward is given. 

3. The quality of the reward itself. 

These particulars will show that there must be fear united with 
the hope of a Christian. 1. If we consider the holy God as the 
author of that promised reward, and that whenever there is a 
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hope to receive a crown of glory from his hand, there will be a 
fear of displeasing him and of missing the promised blessings : 
for we are probationers in this world, and the apostolic exhorta- 
tion is, ‘“‘ Let no man take thy crown;” and “work out your own 
salvation with fear and trembling.” Our blessed Lord saith, 
‘¢ Every branch in me that beareth not fruit he taketh away.” 
Suppose we have an earthly friend from whom our expecta- 
tions are great, can we reasonably expect to rise by that friend, 
or have his favour, if we have a careless inditlerence whether we 
please or displease him ? but if we do every thing in our power to 
please him we may then hope for his favour. A Christian who 
has no fear of offending God, can have no hope, on rational 
principles, to be advanced by him, or obtain the promised crown. 
2. Weare to consider the condition of the conveyance of the 
promised reward, which we find beautifully expressed by St. 
Paul, Heb. xii, 14. ‘ Follow peace with all men, and holiness, 
without which no man shall see the Lord.” Repentance, faith, 
and holiness, are the conditions upon which the promised re- 
ward is suspended. St. John saith, “ Every man that hath this 
hope in him purifieth himself even as he is pure ;” 1 John iii, 3, 
«¢ Whosoever abideth in him sinneth not,” ver. 6 ; “He purifieth 
himself even as he is pure.” Whoever intends to live with Christ 
in heaven should imitate him on earth. By nature we are weak, 
sinful creatures; but by grace, through faith in the precious blood 
of the immaculate Jesus, we may be cleansed from all sin. It is 
the privilege of the children of God to give themselves wholly 
to him, and receive Jesus Christ as their wisdom, righteousness, 
sanctification, and redemption; and to repeat acts of faith in the 
atonement till the disposition and habit of the soul is holiness to 
God. This advanced state in Christian experience is far, very 
far, from excluding a filial fear of offending God, or a fear of not 
attaining and retaining the heights of Christian perfection, or of 
missing the promised kingdom. The best of Christians have to 
meet assaults from the enemy of the church, as well as from the 
world, together with a variety of mental and bodily weaknesses 
or infirmities. God’s people, it is true, are a happy people ; but 
nevertheless they have, and will have as long as they live in 
houses of clay, many difficulties to encounter. Though Solo- 
mon was under a darker dispensation than ours, yet he spoke 
beautifully of the pious Christian’s travelling from this world to 
a better. Song iii, 14, ‘‘O my dove that art in the clefts of the 
rock, in the secret places of the stairs, let me see thy counte- 
nance, let me hear tny voice; for sweet is thy voice, and thy 
countenance is comely.” As it respects heaven and glory, the 
best of Christians only see through a glass darkly. God’s bless- 
ed word is the mirror, through which, by faith, his children have 
a glimpse of glory ; and have a lively hope of one day having the 
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vail removed, and being swallowed up in the beatific vision. On 
this occasion St. Paul speaks beautifully, Rom. viii, 24, 25. “ For 
we are saved by hope: but hope that is seen is not hope, for 
what a man seeth why doth he yet hope for? But if we hope for 
that we see not, then do we with patience wait for it.” An evi- 
dence of God’s favour and pardoning mercy here, is the substance 
of St. Paul’s gospel hope of heaven. An unpardoned penitent 
may hope for forgiveness, but he is not satisfied without the evi- 
dence. A believer who has the evidence of his adoption, may 
now, on gospel ground, hope for heaven. Does he hope with- 
out fear? Yea, without slavish or distrustful fear; but he has 
that filial fear which is united with life. This kind of fear saith, 
“Fight the good fight of faith :” “ Let no man take thy crown :” 
“If ye do these things,” &c. &c. In the midst of these exer- 
cises in the faithful discharge of duty, sweet hope is present and 
precious, urging the apostolic precept, “ Patiently wait for the 
fulfilment of the promises,” for they are “all yea, and in him 
amen unto the glory of God” by us. “I will give grace and glory, 
and no good thing will I withhold from them that walk upright- 
ly.” “I will not leave thee nor forsake thee.” 

3. We shall now consider the quality of the reward. Our 
blessed Saviour saith, Matt. v, 8, “ Blessed are the pure in heart 
for they shall see God.” Since the happiness of the saint is to 
see the pure God, there must be purity of heart to qualify him 
for it. The air above is so pure that no sin can live there, and 
therefore, wherever there is a gospel hope of heaven, there will 
be a fear of sin; for heaven consists in an absolute freedom 
from sin. There must be hope with fear for several reasons ; 
fear without hope defiles the soul, for it renders our guilt more 
omnipotent than God’s goodness, and makes sin to be a more 
infinite evil than he is an infinite good, or in other words, to rise 
higher than his mercy ; and what is that but to undervalue the 
attributes of Deity, and the infinite merit of the Son of God, and 
with sin to stain the immortal soul. Again, fear without hope 
has a tendency to drive persons to a wretched neglect of all the 
means of recovery, and to a dreadful flight from God; and that 
perhaps to the utter destruction of the soul. When David's 
sins had gone over his head, and he-saw them to be more in 
number than the hairs of his head, he still hoped in the mercy 
of God. What has led many into the sin, the most daring sin 
of suicide? Were they deranged, or was a hope of mercy quite 
gone? Why did that man entirely cast away the Christian name, 
and renounce the Son of God? Was hope of mercy entirely 
gone, or did he maintain a presumptuous hope without any fear 
of his Maker? It is a fearful thing to fall into the hands of a 
sin-avenging God ; but, blessed be his name, he is slow to wrath, 
and of great lovingkindness, and the vilest within the reach of 
mercy may return and find pardon. : 
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As the frost and cold in the winter binds up the influence of 
the earth so that it cannot produce its fruits, so the affections of 
fear and despair so bind up the soul that it cannot exercise its 
dependance upon God. There must be a mixture of these two 
graces, fear and hope, in the soul, that when the repenting sin- 
ner feels his guilt and wretchedness, and despairs of mercy in or 
of himself, he may hope and trust in God for life and salvation 
through the merits of Jesus Christ. When he sees nothing 
within him, and nothing below him, yea, no finite creature able 
to help him, yet he may look up and see something above him, 
that is the mercy of God in Jesus Christ. Oh how sweet it 
is for a poor desponding soul to look up with an appropriating 
faith, and have an evidence from God that all his sins, for Christ’s 
sake, are cancelled, and his soul now bound for heaven and 
eternal glory. Thus we discover the difference between fear 
destitute of hope, and that fear which is filial in union with a 


hope which has the gospel for its foundation. 
[To be contimued.} 
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MEMOIR OF COLONEL VAN SANTVOORD. 
BY THE REV. D. BRAYTON. 





CoLoneL ZEGER Van SAntvoorp was born June 28, 1783, 
in the city of Schenectady, where he lived till the time of his 
death. Early in life his paternal grandparents became so much 
attached to him, that they took him to live with them. Being of 
the same religion with his own parents, and being much attach- 
ed to their grandchild, who bore the Christian name of the grand- 
father, they took no small pains to bring him up in the principles 
of that church to which they and their ancestors had been so 
closely united. He was early taught his catechism, and took a 
great pleasure in saying his prayers. At the common age of 
putting children to a trade, he was placed under the care of F. 
T. Clute, who afterwards became the first fruits of Methodism 
in this city, and who has contributed much to the advancement 
of this society ; but who, at this time, was ungovernable in his 
passions and immoral in his life. Under such a master it could 
not be expected that the pious principles instilled into his mind in 
his childhood would be nourished. Providence, however, so pre- 
served him that he was not led astray by evil example. He 
maintained a good moral reputation, till his outside garb was 
exchanged for real piety. In the 22d year of his age he became 
united in marriage to Miss Elizabeth, only child of Robert and 
Elizabeth Loague, which family had lately removed from Phila- 
delphia to this city. This was one of the few happy marriages. 
There were a few bitter drops in this pleasant cup, which were 
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tasted after his conversion and before her change. But they 
arose more from ignorance of his case and of true religion, 
than from a design to render each other unhappy. 

About the year 1809 he became serious, and, according to the 
practice of his ancestors, as though Jo fulfil all righteousness, he 
formally united himself to the church. His amiable companion, 
being influenced more by his example than moved by any inward 
change, joined with him in this outward devotion. They were 
asked no questions about an inward change or the knowledge 
of sins forgiven; but according to the customs of the church 
were admitted as members. He was now so satisfied with his 
Christian experience that he prayed in his family, took an active 
part in conference meetings, and soon became a deacon in the 
church. 

His turn of mind was naturally martial. The commence- 
ment of hostilities between the United States and Great Britain 
roused his latent feelings. In 1812 he received the command 
of a volunteer company, and spent one campaign at Sackett’s 
Harbour. We have no record of his religious exercises at this 
time, only we know that his Bible and hymnbook were his con- 
stant companions. Soon after this he became a colonel in the 
militia, and afterwards had the offer of standing candidate for 
the office of general. But not choosing to be burdened with 
duties that brought no good to his soul, he resigned his colonel’s 
commission and retired from military services a few months be- 
fore his death. Few officers appeared better on parade than he ; 
he possessed a good knowledge of military tactics ; his personal 
appearance commanded respect, and his movements were grace- 
ful and easy. So much was his mind naturally inclined this 
way, that he took a peculiar pleasure, after his.conversion, in 
singing such hymns as spiritualized a soldier’s exercises. Among 
all his subjects of meditation none seemed to animate him more 
than the holy wars. Sometimes in private retirement and in his 
lonely occupations, he was so ravished with these joyful medita- 
tions, that he expressed his happiness so loud as to be overheard. 

His Christian experience we have in his own hand-writing, 
found pinned in his Bible after his death. His heart was form- 
ed for friendship. As he had been strongly attached to his own 
family in youth, so now, through the medium of his beloved 
partner, he became closely attached to her parents. In the 
summer of 1818 a fever broke out in this city which threatened 
to be a mortal epidemic. Providence, however, checked it in 
the beginning of its progress, so that few were numbered among 
its victims. Those who were, died suddenly. His wife’s pa- 
rents were among them. One died on the 12th, and the other 
on the 13th of July. He writes in his experience, 

‘¢ Alarming was that time to many! Alarming was that time to me! 
In that month, and somewhere about the time of their sickness and 
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death, according to the best of my recollection, I was seized with a 
pain in the breast, (the usual symptom of that fever,) and a heavy, 
distressing feeling, which caused the fear of death. I felt unprepared. 

I then took a resolution to call on God for relief. I prayed to him 
for help. He heard my prayer, and relieved my pain; which is an 
evidence to me that God will hear and answer the earnest prayer 
of the heart. Since the month of July, previously mentioned, I had 
a desire of leading a different life from what I had formerly done. 
At some certain times [ felt seriously inclined, and at other times 
worldly minded, until the February following.” 

About this time he failed in business and became reduced in 
the world. His sorrow for sin, and his worldly trouble, now 
so wrought upon his mind that he became poor in flesh, and his 
countenance lost its native cheerfulness. At this time God was 
profusely pouring out his Spirit upon the people. Great multi- 
tudes in this city, and in the region round about, were turning 
to the Lord. During his conviction, and the outpouring of 
God’s Spirit upon the people, he took a great delight in retiring 
from his own brethren and going to evening meetings at the 
Methodist church. At one of these meetings he heard brother 
T. preach from Rom. ix, 16. “So then it is not of him that will- 
eth, nor of him that runneth, but of God that showeth mercy.” 
Under this discourse he received such a deepening of his con- 
viction, that he thought he must begin the work of repentance 
in earnest. He accordingly went home, called his family to- 
gether, and began that practice again which had been laid aside 
for many years. He read a lesson from the Bible and prayed 
with them. His distress was great. Previous to his retiring to 
rest he opened his hymnbook on these words, “Give to the 
winds thy fears ; hope and be undismayed.” Having read two 
verses he caught a gleam of hope and retired, but found little rest 
that night. During the course of the follow’ ing day he retired 
to his barn to pray. Here God broke into his soul, and the 
hope he had received the evening before was realized in the 
change of his night into day. His own words are :-— 

‘¢Qn the evening of the 14th of February a different exercise be- 
gan ; joy and sorrow,—joy in a blessed hope for heaven, and sorrow 
for sin. This was the blessed work which the Lord commenced in 

my soul. This was that light which John says, ‘shineth in darkness, 
and the darkness eomprehendeth it not.’ Thanks be to thee, O Lord, 
for the unspeakable goodness manifested to one, for the sake of Jesus 
Christ, the Lamb of God, who died for sinners.” 

From this time we have nothing to guide us in tracing his 
memoirs, but such events as live in the recollection of his friends. 
Being peculiarly benefited by Methodist preaching, and much 
pleased with their prayer meetings, he soon drank into the same 
spirit, became closely united in affection to them, and very 
zealous in religion. His friends, who had never in their family, 
and scarcely in their church, witnessed the overflowing zeal of 
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ene who could boldly and plainly declare from experience that 
God had power on earth to forgive sins, did not know what to 
make of these strange exercises. A report was now spread, and 
rapidly gained ground, especially among those who did not 
judge rightly of the power of religion, that Colonel Van Sant- 
voord was delirious. Probably his attending Methodist meet- 
ings gave additional rapidity and credit to the report. Indeed, 
though his zeal went beyond the ordinary bounds, yet was it re- 
gulated by knowledge. So perfectly did he understand himself, 
that his burning zeal and high profession were attended with an 
example so bright and convincing, that, perhaps m no instance, 
from the beginning of his Christian career to his happy death, 
could either friend or foe justly accuse him of once dishonour- 
ing the Christian name. 

It was now feared he would become a member of the Method- 
ist church. Means were used to entice him from prayer meet- 
ings. His brother, a clergyman of the Dutch Reformed church, 
now wrote to him on the subject. His advice was, “By no 
means to join the Methodists :” Matt. xxii, 15, and Jude, verses 
12, 13, were quoted, and applied to them. But he had drank 
too deep in their spirit to be discouraged, and enjoyed himself 
too well to be frightened from their company ; and had expe- 
rience of Christian fellowship enough, to feel the misapplication 
of these wrested passages. On the other hand he had too much 
religion to lean to his own understanding, and too much know- 
ledge of human frailty to attempt to choose for himself. As he 
had had sufficient proof in the removal of his pain, at the begin- 
ning of his conviction, that God was a prayer hearing God, he 
was now encouraged to lay this difficult case before him in pri- 
vate, and ask his direction. So plain and clear were his answers 
to these petitions, that he immediately forsook father and mo- 
ther, wife and children, brother and si-ter, took up his cross, 
and became a member without delay. He was so far from re- 
penting, or doubting the propriety of this step at any period of 
his future life, that he ever afterwards rejoiced that he had found 
such a people ; made it his boast and glory that he was counted 
worthy to bear their name, and often expressed his determina- 
tion to live and die among them. By the grace of God he did. 

His own church being reluctant to spare such a conspicuous 
member, it may naturally be expected that they would not suffer 
him to withdraw without taking some measures to retain him ; 
but he always answered them with such meekness of wisdom, 
as never to entangle himself in his own words, in their oft re- 
peated visits to him. But, instead of answering as a strayi 
brother, that ought to be reclaimed, he gave them plainly to un- 
derstand that he had never before found the true way. He dis- 
Vou. vit, June, 1825. 28 
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coursed boldly and plainly with them concerning the knowledge 
of sins forgiven, and the direct witness of the Spirit, a doctrine 
which to them did not appear to be so plain and clear. 

From the time of his joining the Methodist society till the 
time of his death, was a little over five years; during which time 
he was a pillar in the church, and a bright and shining light. 
After the death of brother Burnham, which was noticed in the 
Magazine, (see Vol. v, p. 157,) he was chosen as the most suita- 
ble person to take the lead of his class. In few instances, per- 
haps, is a class more attached to a leader than his was to him. 
He was unto them a brother, a pastor, and a nursing father. 
While he guided the wandering and comforted the mourning, he 
supported the weak, and almost literally carried the young in his 
arms. He soon became an exhorter, and regularly did he go 
once a week to visit a little branch of his class, who lived about 
a mile from the city and wrought in a cotton factory. Perhaps 
a father never enjoyed himself better in the most happy family 
circle, than he did while praying with them, advising and help- 
ing them on in the way to heaven. Often has the Spirit of God 
been so profusely poured out on these occasions, that peace has 
filled all souls, tears of joy have bedewed all cheeks, while their 
hearts have been all melted together, as in one, with the sacred 
flame of divine love. Sometimes, on these occasions, he has 
continued praying for mourners till break of day ; determined 
not to yield till the prisoner should be set free. 

Feeling his enjoyments to increase in the same proportion as 
he improved his gifts, and being anxious that others should share 
the blessings that he now possessed, he would travel on foot into 
the neighbouring towns, to pray and rejoice with his brethren, 
and warn sinners to flee the wrath to come. In this way he did 
essential service to the church, by aiding the travelling preach- 
ers in their work, and going into those places which they did 
not regularly visit. His brethren, the leaders and exhorters of 
this city, would often accompany him in these excursions, and 
so pleasantly have they beguiled the tedious hours by their hymns 
of praise and Christian conversation, that many miles have seem- 
ed but a short way. 

‘¢ Persevere” was a word he often used in his addresses to his 
class. He always took the exhortation to himself. Constancy 
was a trait in his character. Frowns or threatenings, smiles or 
flatteries, were all things of indifference tohim. He considered 
no sacrifice too great for him to make, and no labour too diffi- 
cult for him to perform, in the cause of Christ. 

“ Take right hold” was another phrase which he often used. 
He always observed the motions of the Spirit and discerned the 
signs of the times. When the Spirit was poured out he percei- 
ved it, he felt it. When the people were in a frame of mind to 
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receive good advice, he knew it: he would then enter into his 
work in the spirit of a Christian missionary, and call on his 
brethren to help. At such times he would put forth all his 
strength, and pour out his desires to God in fervent prayer. He 
would search for all the mourners he could find, bring them to 
the altar, or otherwise put them in the way of receiving mercy, 
and then inquire after more. 

He loved the preachers as the messengers of God. If he 
ever saw them indifferent he grieved ; but when they were en- 
gaged, he rejoiced as one who had found hidden treasures. 

He was a bold reprover of sin. He watched for every op- 
portunity to promote religion, and do injury to Satan’s kingdom. 
He was not like some who think they can do no good but in 
public; he embraced every seasonable opportunity in private. 
If he met a person by the way, or in the grocer’s shop, or by 
the fireside, and circumstances admitted, he was sure to speaka 
word about Jesus, to recommend religion, reprove sin, or en- 
courage the believer, as the case might be. 

The duty of visiting the sick was his pleasure. So much did 
he delight in it, and so constant was he in the practice of it, that 
it has been said of him, he exceeded the preachers of the gospel 
in this labour of love. When we consider his travels, his visits, 
his constancy in them, and perseverance with the object he had 
in view, we may literally, but in a secondary sense, apply to him 
what Peter said of Christ. ‘He went about doing good.” 
These visits gave him a good opportunity of conversing with 
those who had no religion. His kindness gained him access to 
their hearts, and there are now living among us monuments of 
God’s mercy, that were delivered by his instrumentality, on these 
occasions, from the error of their ways. 

Though on the one hand he supported a family, whom he ten- 
derly loved, with his daily labour, and on the other was no enthu- 
siast, yet so much has he at times been drunk up in the spirit of 
religion, and carried away with ecstacies of joy, that he has 
spent nearly whole days in his shop rejoicing and praising God 
with his happy comrades, and speaking to all that came in, either 
by comfort.or reproof, as their state might require. 

The death of brother Van Santvoord was as glorious as his 
life had been pious. On Friday night, the 26th of November, 
1824, he had a short notice to arise without delay and meet his 
Lord. His disease was an inflammation of the bowels which 
attacked him suddenly, and put him to excruciating pain. But 
death could neither surprise nor affright such a man as he. 

Brother D. was immediately called. In the midst of his pains 
they conversed, for a few moments, with the sweetest recollec- 
tions of the happy seasons they had enjoyedtogether. Growing 
worse, brother D. went for his parents, and he and his family 
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were left alone for a little while. Thinking a change in his po- 
sition might afford him some relief, he arose, and his wife helped 
him to the fire. His wife supported him behind, and his daugh- 
ter, as though to receive the blessing of a dying father, inland 
her sorrowful head upon his lap. The cold sweat poured from 
his face. He spoke and said, “ Weep not for me.” ‘To his 
daughter, bound to his heart both by nature and grace, he turn- 
ed, and speaking with his usual sweetness, said, “I leave you 
Jesus for your father.” 

When his parents arrived he addressed himself to them. 
Though racked with such pains as put an end to his mortal 
existence in about thirty hours, yet he spoke to them with much 
power, clearness, and calmness, and while his dying pains gave 
an application to his words, he was enabled to converse as 
though he did not feel them. He did not forget the relation he 
stood in to his parents. He wasa child, and he knew it: he had 
a duty to discharge, and he felt it. His fears were frankly sta- 
ted; that they were trusting in the form of godliness without 
the pow er. His pointed and dying exhortation for them to taste 
the sweets of an inward change, was accompanied with filial 
respect and Christian feeling. It soon became evident that a 
mortification had taken place. This brought on a considerable 
degree of ease, which he enjuyed during the whale of Saturday, 
especially in the latter part of the day. He talked freely and 
familiarly with his family. Being asked if he thought he should 
die, he replied, *‘ No, I think God has more work for me to do.” 
Mrs. Van Santvoord had experienced relizion at a campmeeting 
a little more than a year before, and his oldest daughter at a 
campmeeting at the same place a few weeks before. His other 
children were all young. This happy state of his family gave 
him, next to the enjoyment of his own mind, the highest satis- 
faction He spoke of it with rapture and gratitude to God ; it 
strowed his dying pillow with heavenly sweets. Being asked 
by his companion if he did not feel concerned for the temporal 
welfare of his family, he replied, “‘ No, my dear, God will pro- 
vide.” This, to one who had no less firm reliance on God than 
himself, was the sweetest answer he could give. 

Brother B. visited him on Saturday morning. In conversation 
about their past enjoyments, and the many happy meetings they 
had had together, he became so happy as to praise God aloud. 
On Saturday evening between 8 and 9 o’clock he grew worse. 
His wife said to him, I believe you are going to die. “ Yes,” he 
replied, with his usual sweetness and composure, “1 am going 
to glory.” How can it be, said she, that 1 am to be bereft of 
my earthly support with these little babes on my hands? “0,” 
said he, “I leave you Jesus for your husband; and God will 
provide for your children. Good by, good by.—Call all my 
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friends to my bedside.” When they came he bid. them all fare- 
well. ‘This he did with the same composure of mind and plea- 
santness of voice as when accustomed to take leave of his family 
only for a few days. Brother B. came in, and spoke of the 
prospect of his sudden death ; “ Yes, said he, 


“¢ “My ransomed soul shall soar away, 
To sing God’s praise in endless day,'” 


He wished his friends to sing, 
“6 “When I can read my title clear,’ ” &¢. 

When they had done singing that he said, ‘ Now sing, 
‘And let this feeble body fail,’” &c. 


His wife waiting for a moment to think of the tune, he began, 
and putting forth all the strength he had, sung the first verse 
himself. His wife speaking of her composure and great happi- 
ness in such a trying scene, and seeing many of her friends 
much affected, expressed a wish that they all might be as much 
resigned as she: “Amen!” said he witha loud voice ; and his 
friends joining with him in praising God, he soon became so 
happy as to laugh aloud, according to his usual practice. 

When his breath grew shorter, it seemed to be a satisfaction 
to him. He spoke of it himself. He called for his brethren by 
name,and being told they were gone to quarterly-meeting, “ Well,” 
said he, “when they come home tell them brother Van Santvoord 
died happy.” Perceiving himself to be tast going, he used the 
words of Addison, saying, ‘Call all my friends; call all the 
city to see how a Christian can die.” He raised a prayer to 
heaven that his death might be the beginning of a reformation 
in this place. He mentioned two persons'by name who he 
desired would get religion. One of them is since dead. His 
friends have a satisfactory hope of his salvation. 

Being called about two o’clock on sabsath morning, I found 
him dying. I said to him, So brother Saatvoord, you are going 
a little while before us. “Yes,” said he, “and I know it will be 
well with me.” Wishing him to leave atestimony behind him 
for the conviction of gainsayers, I asked him whether he could 
recommend this religion to others in his death, as he had done 
in his life. He most heartily replied thathe could. We joined 
in prayer, and the Holy Ghost hovered over us. After we arose, 
sister Van Santvoord remained kneeling by his bedside recom- 
mending his spirit to the divine protection. Perceiving him to 
be drawing near his end, and wishing him to leave as strong an 
evidence as possible for the benefit of his friends, of his triumph 
over death, I said to him, Do the prospects of glory brighten in 
your view as you advance towards heaven; but I received no 
answer, the tongue that had so often spoken the praises of God 
could no more move. But he had said enough; and our memo- 
ries were all full of the good advice he had given us, 
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His breath grew shorter and shorter till it ceased ; and death 
plucked the spirit with such gentleness and stillness, that the 
bystanders could not perceive the exact time it was done. 

On this trying occasion we had a good opportunity of percei- 
ving the effect of religion upon the surviving friends. In com- 
mon cases of sudden death all is disorder and confusion; but 
here were perfect peace, resignation, and order. Though 
none could have felt his loss so sensibly as his wife and daugh- 
ter, yet of all the company, [ thought none was more compo- 
sed and resigned than they. Domestic concerns, which requi- 
red attention, were performed by them with as much prompt- 
ness and regularity as on ordinary occasions of human life. 

His remains were taken to the church on the Tuesday fol- 
lowing, and an appropriate discourse preached by his much 
loved friend, J. M, Smith. The congregation was much affect- 
ed. The whole ceremony was deeply impressive, and I believe 
that day will be remembered in time and in eternity. 

Brother Van Santvoord’s death was sanctified. He had long 
lived in the hearts of his brethren. They were bound to him by 
the dearest and strongest ties. He was removed suddenly and 
unexpectedly. The manner of his death impressed them with 
the necessity of bemg also ready. It laid hold of their feelings. 
It was truly affecting, after his death, to hear them, as they met 
by the way, in the social circle, prayermeeting, classmeeting, or 
lovefeast, speak of the pious example, Christian virtues, and tri- 
umphant death, of their much loved and highly esteemed friend ; 
each delighted to mention some good and wise saying that he 
had heard fall from Ais lips while he was yet alive. 

As this memoir is written expressly to do good, perhaps it will 
have the same effect to mention two or three anecdotes illustra- 
tive of the good done by his pious life and happy death. 

As his business led him round the city, he was in the habit, 
when he wished to ligat his pipe, or rest a moment from labour, 
to go into those shops or houses where he knew he could im- 
prove the few momens in pious conversation with his Christian 
friends. Inthe afternoon of the same evening on which he was 
taken sick he was on such a visit in a grocer’s shop. Provi- 
dence threw a backsiider in his way ; he conversed plainly and 
closely on the subject of religion. It left a deep impression on 
his mind, he lived about three miles from the city. When he 
heard of the death of his Christian friend, on the sabbath morn- 
ing following, so dark and mysterious did the ways of Divine 
Providence appear to him, that he could not be satisfied of the 
truth of what he had heard until he had come to town himself 
and ascertained the fact. When he found it was so his con- 
viction was deepened ; he did not rest till he was reclaimed ; he 
has since been restored to the bosom of the church, and bids fair 
to be a useful member. 
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In“conversation with a mourner in a prayermeeting one eve- 
ning, I asked him the cause of his conviction. He replied, 
‘¢The promises I made to Mr. Van Santvoord.” They so 
wrought upon his feelings now, that he did not and could not 
rest till he found rest in Christ. 

Next door to him there lived a woman who was opposed to 
religion. He conversed with her till his conversation became 
odious. She often said he feigned his religion, and would feel 
very different in the hour of death. Her disappointment in 
his happy death overcame her. Her opposition to God, her 
hatred to her own soul, and her disesteem of the children of 
God, and her pious neighbour in particular, now stared her in 
the face, and she became a true penitent. She was so sensible 
of her past error that she could not rest till she obtained mercy. 
Just one fortnight after his death she was received a probationer 
for membership. Perceiving one so sensibly raised up in the 
room of one that had died in the field of hattle ; during the whole 
ceremony of baptizing her I was deeply impressed with Mr. 
Wesley’s explanation of that obscure passage of Scripture, 1 
Cor. xv, 29, ‘‘ Else what shall they do who are baptized for the 
dead.” 

His brother in the flesh, who was never satisfied with his pro- 
fession while living, felt very different after his death, if we may 
judge from a most consoling letter sent to the afflicted widow. 
He says, “Why should you doubt? Your Joss is his unspeaka- 
ble, unalterable gain. He has long professed to be a lover of 
God, and from his perseverance has given us assurance of his 
sincerity and faith. And, I solemnly believe, could we draw 
aside the veil which conceals eternity, we should see him ten 
thousand times more happy than he was a week ago. What in 
this world can be compared with an eternity of happiness, where 
the wicked cease from troubling and the weary are at rest? 
Never can we wish him back to this world of sin and sorrow ; 
but let us rather patiently wait for our dismission from this scene 
of misery, and prepare to follow him to the harbour of eternal 
rest.” 
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Tue. next thing recommended qualifications; for there seems a 
as a prominent excellence in the perfect incongruity between a 
female character, is NEATNEss pure and chaste mind, and an im- 
and TasTE. And we certainly pure and slovenly exterior; hence 
cannot estimate too highly these it has been well observed that nea!- 
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ness is next to godliness. Whilea 
pious and well-informed female 
conscientiously avoids that osten- 


tatious display of ‘‘ costly apparel,” 
which delights principally in at- 
tracting the attention of others, 
she is no less solicitous to recom- 
mend, by her example, neatness 
and plainness in her personal at- 
tire, as ““becoming women pro- 
fessing godliness.” We extract 
the following remarks in relation 
to this branch of female virtue. 


‘<In a female, particularly, they well 
deserve the name of virtues; for with- 
out them, whatever may be her excel- 
lencies, she has none that will be ho- 
noured or acknowledged. A woman 
may be industrious and economical ; 
she may possess a well cultivated and 
richly furnished mind ; but destitute of 
neatness and taste, she depresses rather 
than elevates the character of her sex, 
and poisons, instead of purifying, the 
fountain of domestic and public happi- 
ness. 

Whatever a misinformed piety may 
judge, true piety, well informed, is the 
nurse of every personal and social vir- 
tue. Religion has not unfrequently 
lost her pure and benignant influence, 
by needlessly arraying herself against 
all those personal accomplishments, 
which, though not the first, constitute 
one of the appropriate and important 
duties of the female sex. You may 
discover a neatness and taste in the 
very mind of a praiseworthy woman, 
be hed condition in life ever so hum- 
ble. You shall see them inwoven with 
her thoughts, expressions, and conduct, 
and giving a cast to every thing she is, 
and every thing she does. Her man- 
ners will partake largely of these ex- 
cellent qualities, and in every respect 
be the emanation of a neat and polish- 
ed mind, and a well cultivated and 
benevolent heart. Equally removed 
from that affectation of softness which 
is disgustful and nauseous, and that 
intrepidity which sets at defiance the 
maxims of ordinary discretion, they 
will be modest, pleasing, and dignified, 
and the natural and unstudied expres- 
sion of that cautious delicacy which is 
the best guardian of female reputation.” 


We should be extremely sorry 
to misunderstand, and much more 
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to pervert, the intention of our au- 
thor in his subsequent remarks 
upon “female dress ;” but they ap- 
pear to us not sufficiently guarded 
to produce that restraint upon the 
minds of those females who appear 
to be more ambitious of personal 
decorations, than of an entire de- 
votedness to God, which the gos- 
pel imposes, and which the above 
observations from the sermon seem 
obviously intended to impose.— 
While the writer affirms that those 
‘fashions which characterize a gay 
and worldly circle a Christian wo- 
man will avoid,” the fantastical fe- 
male is exempted from all the re- 
straints which a ‘‘ simple neatness” 
would impose upon her, by being 
told ‘ that there is no intrinsic evil 
in mere dress of any kind”—that 
‘so long as the heart is not cor- 
rupted, nor the best interests of 
man injured by the garments we 
wear, they are of little account in 
the sight of God.” We are glad, 
however, to find the preacher anx- 
ious to guard his fair auditors 
against the liberty they might take 
from what had been advanced :—- 
‘‘T plead not,” says he, ‘for ex- 
cess and profusion in apparel. Ex- 
travagance and finery in dress ] 
would censure and condemn. A 
fop or a belle I would hold in steady 
contempt. All attention to per- 
sonal appearance which excludes 
higher and more important objects 
from the mind, is inconsistent with 
a pure religion. Against the splen- 
dour, gayety, and fickleness of 
fashions, the pure and unassuming 
influence of Christian piety is na- 
tively arrayed. And vanity, splen- 
dour, and extravagance in clothing, 
are the result of a vitiated taste, 
and never become the person half 
so well as a beautiful simplicity 
and neatness.” The sentiment 
conveyed in these words is so con- 
formable to the genius and pre- 
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cepts of the gospel, that we can- 
not but regret that its force should 
suffer any abatement from a coun- 
tervailing sentiment; but while 
the preacher has made this expli- 
cit statement of his views, he 
seems conscious that the want of 
the same explicitness in some of 
his other expressions in reference 
to this subject, exposes them to 
an opposite construction ; for after 
having said that he could “ not be- 
lieve that the religion of the gos- 
pel requires that we should have 
no regard to the feelings and opi- 
nions of human society,” as it re- 
spects our apparel, he observes, “ It 
is possible these thoughts may of- 
fend. But, sure am I, they pre- 
sent no cause of offence to the 
most self-denying mind.” 

But what were those thoughts 
which he feared might possibly of- 
fend? Not surely those which re- 
commended “simplicity and neat- 
ness” in female apparel. These, 
surely, could give no offence to 
those who have formed their ideas 
of ‘‘ neatness and taste” according 
to the gospel standard. It was ob- 
viously those which suppose it to 
be perfectly harmless to follow the 
fashions of the day ; which affirm- 
ed that an “Indian may be as 
vain of her blanket, and a Quaker 
of her bonnet and cap, as a cox- 
comb is of the newest fashion or a 
courtier of his splendid retinue,” 
—that there ‘is no intrinsic evil 
in dress of any kind,”—and more 
especially from the plausible argu- 
ments used in favour of costly at- 
tire :—‘*‘ What would become,” 
says the sermon, “ of the interests 
of society if you proscribe all the 
ornaments and conveniences of 
dress?” [There is a vast differ- 
ence bétween mere “ ornaments” 
and simple ‘‘ conveniences.” While 
the gospel proscribes and con- 
demns the former, it tolerates and 
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provides for the latter. ‘To have 
met the objection fairly, therefore, 
Dr. Sprine should have inquired 
concerning ornaments only.| ‘To 
what untold multitudes do these 
give useful employment? How 
large a portion of the church of 
God do they elevate above want 
and suffering?) Howmany benevo- 
lent institutions are maintained in 
existence by the industry of fe- 
males in forming articles of mere 
ornament and fancy? And how 
many streams of charity do they 
fill, which, without them, would 
be dry ?” ; 

From a minister of Dr. Spring’s 
endowments we should hardly have 
expected such arguments as these 
in support of fanciful ornaments. 
There is, we venture to affirm, 
scarcely a vice, however deteriora- 
ting to the morals of society, but 
what may be justified by a similar 
process of reasoning. The game- 
ster might say, “To what untold 
multitudes do I and my associates 
give useful employment? The 
maker of cards, dice, &c., would 
be thrown out of employment; the 
tavern-keeper could hardly afford 
to take out his license did we not 
sometimes ‘add drunkenness to 
tharst ; the West Indian planter 
could not find market for the fruit 
of his negro’s labour, nor the 
Frenchman for the juice of his 
grapes, were we to cease our di- 
versions. How many ‘streams of 
charity’ do we fill, which without 
us would be dry! Landlord, fill 
us another bumper,—it will not 
only slake our thirst, but heip to 
‘elevate above want and suffering 
a large portion of the church of 
God.’” ‘To such inconclusive rea- 
soning does the embracing an er- 
roneous principle reduce men of 
piety and talents. 

This argument, which has been 
jm apes from father to son in 
29 
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almost every generation, in sup- 
port of luxury, should be abandon- 
ed by every sound moralist, much 
more by every Christian divine, as 
it is in itself an evidence of the 
weakness of the cause it is brought 
to defend. ‘The labouring class 
of mankind, who now employ 
themselves in furnishing mere 
luxuries to pamper the appetites 
and passions of depraved men, 
might easily turn their attention 
to more useful pursuits, and unite 
with other virtuous citizens in 
advancing temperance, godliness, 
and all that simplicity and neat- 
ness which the gospel requires. 
In regard to dress itself, how- 
ever trifling and unimportant it 
may seem in the estimation of 
some men, the Holy Spirit has 
deigned to give directions con- 
cerning it, and to utter the dis- 
pleasure of God against the pride 
of extravagant apparel. While it 
is allowed that every one ought to 
dress according to his profession 
in life, it is manifest that all need- 
less ornaments, such as are pro- 
cured for the mere purpuse of ex- 
ternal show and decorations, are 
strictly prohibited in the Word of 
God. ‘“‘ Moreover, the Lorp saith, 
Because the daughters of Zion are 
haughty, and walk with stretched 
forth necks and wanton eyes, walk- 
ing and mincing as they go, and 
making a tinkling with their feet : 
therefore the Lord will smite with 
a scab the crown of the head of the 
daughters of Zion, and the Lord 
will discover their secret parts. 
In that day the Lord will take 
away the bravery of their tinkling 
ornaments about their feet, and 
their cauls, and their round tires 
like the moon, the chains, and the 
bracelets, and the mufflers, the 
bonnets, and the ornaments of the 
legs, and the head-bands, and the 
tablets, and the earrings,” &c., 


Isai. iii, 16-24. If there be “no 
intrinsic evil in dress of any kind,” 
and if it “be of little account 
in the sight of God,” why these 
heavy denunciations against the 
daughters of Zion, because of their 
haughty deportment, which was 
so strikingly exhibited in the many 
useless ornaments of their bodies? 
And why did the Holy Spirit, by 
the mouth of St. Peter, leave the 
following words in reference to 
this subject on record :—‘‘ Whose 
adorning, let it not be that outward 
adorning of plaiting” (or curling) 
‘‘of hair, and of wearing of gold, 
or of putting on of apparel; but let 
it be the hidden man of the heart 
in that which is not corruptible, 
even the ornament of a meek and 
quiet spirit, which is in the sight 
of God of great price. For after 
this manner, in the old time, the 
holy women also, who trusted in 
God, adorned themselves, being 
in subjection to their own hus- 
bands.” 1 Pet. iii, 3-5. ‘‘ Three 
things,” says Mr. Wesley in his 
remarks on this passage, “are here 
expressly forbidden, curling the 
hair, wearing gold by way of or- 
nament, and putting on costly or 
gay apparel. These, therefore, 
ought never to be allowed, much 
less defended, by Christians. All 
superfluity of dress contributes 
more to pride and anger than is 
generally supposed. The apostle 
seems to have had his eye to this 
by substituting meekness and 
quietness in the room of the orna- 
ments he forbids. ‘I do not re- 
gard these things,’ is often said by 
those whose hearts are wrapt up 
inthem but offer to take them 
away and you touch the very idol 
of theirsoul. Some, indeed, only 
dress elegantly that they may be 
looked upon; that is, they squan- 
der away their Lord’s talent to 
gain applause; thus making sin 
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beget sin, and then plead one in 
excuse forthe other.” ‘An orna- 
ment,” as Crates said, ‘“‘is that 
which adorns. The proper orna- 
ment of a woman is that which be- 
comes her best. This is neither 
gold, nor pearls, nor scarlet, but 
those things which are an evident 
proof of gravity and modesty.” 
How conformable are these words 
to those of St. Peter above quoted, 
‘¢ My ornament,” said the modest 
wife of Phocion, a_ celebrated 
Athenian general, on receiving a 
visit from a lady who was ele- 
gantly adorned with gold and jew- 
els, and her hair with pearls, “My 
ornament is my husband, now for 
the twentieth year general of the 
Athenians !” 

Of the importance of personal 
piety and of the extended influence 
which pious females have on com- 
munity, too much cannnot be said. 
It is in the nursery that the dis- 
position, the habits, and the early 
affections of children are formed ; 
and experience corroborates the 
truth of the wise man’s declaration, 
‘Train up a child in the way he 
should go, and when he is old he 
will not depart from it.” Let chil- 
dren of the mildest natural tem- 
perament be committed tothe care 
of a fretting, turbulent nurse, or 
be so unfortunate as to have for a 
mother a woman of this character, 
and their tempers will be soured ; 
to their disposition, naturally bias- 
sed to evil, will be superadded a 
proneness to irritation and a tur- 
bulence of manner peculiarly cha- 
racteristic of a bad education. 
Like begets its like. We learn 
from each other by sympathy, by 
imitation, and insensibly contract 
a manner of deportment from those 
with whom we associate, which 
our sober and better informed judg- 
ment at first condemns. And how 
much more natural is it for chil- 


dren to imbibe the spirit and to 
imitate the conduct of those from 
whom they receive their infantile 
instructions, their first enunncia- 
tion of words, and the first impres- 
sions of their minds. If it be true, 
as some philosophers, not without 
a degree of probability, contend, 
that mankind assimilate in their 
exterior configuration, in the linea- 
ments of the countenance, and the 
prominent features of their mind, 
to the scenery of the country which 
gave them birth and contributed to 
their growth, how much more rea- 
son have we to conclude that in- 
fant minds will be shaped after the 
likeness of their early associates 
and directors, and exhibit, as the 
spontaneous effusions of their 
hearts, correspondent words and 
tempers. How vastly important, 
therefore, is it that females, to 
whom the care of infants are, in 
the order of God’s providence, 
chiefly committed, that their ten- 
derand flexible minds may receive 
a bias in favour of truth and piety, 
should be habitually lovers of God, 
and manifest that love by a consis- 
tency of conduct. To every word, 
therefore, of what is said in the 
sermon before us, respecting the 
necessity of PERSONAL PIETY in 
females, that it ‘“‘forms a distin- 
guished excellence in the female 
character,” we most heartily sub- 
scribe, and hope the observations 
of the preacher may have that 
weight on the minds of his hearers 
and readers which their truth and 
imiportance demand. Such obser- 
vations would be in place at all 
times; but they derive a peculiar 
and appropriate importance from 
the circumstance of their bein 

delivered to an audience of females 
who were banded together to pro- 
mote the cause of missions, to sub- 
serve the interests of evangelical 
religion at home and abroad. It 
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would be an anomaly for which we 
know of no specific name, to be- 
hold persons zealously engaged to 
support and to send forth the mis- 
sionaries of the cross, who are 
themselves strangers to the cross 
of Christ; who are recommend- 
ing personal piety to others while 
they themselves are destitute of it. 
Of all others the promoters of 
missionary institutions should ex- 
hibit an example of that piety, that 
entire devotion to God, which the 
religion they profess to recom- 
mend to others imperiously de- 
mands. Ina certain sense, to be 
sure, ‘‘money answers all things” 
in this great work of charity, it 
being the object for which asso- 
ciations of this kind are formed ; 
but it is only an object subordinate 
to the attainment of a far nobler 
and higher one,—even the ever- 
lasting salvation of the souls of 
men. In giving and collecting 
money, therefore, unless true love 
to God and man be the actuating 
motive, although the money, be- 
ing rightly appropriated, may sub- 
serve the great ends of redemp- 
tion, those who are active in col- 
lecting these charities will give 
but a sorry proof of their own be- 
lief in the transforming power of 
the gospel on the heart. On this 
account we are highly gratified to 
find this subject pressed, on an 
occasion like this, with so much 
earnestness, as is done in the fol- 
lowing extract from the sermon: 
*¢« Favour is deceitful, and beauty is 
vain; but the woman that feareth the 
Lord, she shall be praised.” The vir 
tues towhich we have already alluded 
are the glory of a woman, but piety 
constitutes the crown of her glory. f 
speak not of that piety which exists 
only in name, but of that which has its 
seat in the heart; which sybdues the 
native alienation of the mind to God 
and holiness; which transforms and 


new creates the soul; and which con- 
eentrates its faculties, and concen- 


trates them for ever upon the living 
God as its portion. Religion in wo- 
man as well as in man, is not only “ of 
the operation of God,” but the result 
of reflection, comparison, and choice, 
and consists in a cheerful and happy 
revunciation of all the heart holds dear 
for Jesus Christ, and of every opposing 
interest for his kingdom and glory. 
And this is her distinguished excel- 
lence. Let the fear of God and the 
love of Jesus Christ control her do- 
mestic virtues; let the humility, pa- 
tience, faith, hope, charity, and resign- 
ation of the gospel, become interwoven 
with her personal accomplishments, 
and sweeten and govern her conduct ; 
and how lovely is such a woman. It 
has frequently been remarked, that 
‘** pious women are not only more nu- 
merous, but more pious than pious 
men.” In a woman, piety is more apt 
to be uniform and persevering amid 
multiplied obstacles and accumulated 
discouragements. And if she possesses 
large measures of grace, ber religion 
will be more ardent than the religion 
of the other sex. Such was Hannah, 
Elizabeth, Mary, and Anna; and such 
have been a multitude of others of whom 
the world was not worthy. If woman 
was first in transgression, she is most 
lovely in her penitence. If she was 
first in her infidelity, she is most faith- 
ful in her attachment—* last at his 
cross and earliest at his grave.” Hers 
is the piety which purifies the heart 
and overcomes the world. Hers is the 
piety which ratses the eye and heart to 
God; which consecrates to him those 
ardent affections, that youth, that beau- 
ty, and that pride of life. Hers is the 
piety which urges to the unbending 
attachment to every truth, the assidu- 
ous cultivation of every grace, and the 
diligent and self-denying performance 
of every duty. Add to the excellence 
of such a woman all the peculiar ex- 
cellencies of her sex—all that native 
tenderness and kindness—all that 
cheerfulness and sweetness of disposi- 
tion—all that untiring patience and 
submission to suffering—and all that 
immutable love in which she has a glo- 
rious superiority over the other sex; 
and as you contemplate her virtues, 
tell me, what empire has true excel- 
lence on the earth like the bosom of 
such a woman. Or if you will con- 
template her character in a more ad- 
vantageous light still, behold religion 
not only combined with all the pecu- 








liar excellencies of her sex, but gra- 
dually exterminating all her peculiar 
faults and foibles—subjugating her spi- 
rit of unworthy curiosity—eradicating 
her spirit of envy and detraction—soft- 
ening her spirit of fretfulness and com- 
 aneepsben elevating to things unseen 

er worldly mind ; and how inestima- 
ble such a woman! How infinitely 
_ superior are her charms to all the fas- 
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cinations of beauty, all the splendour 
of external accomplishment, and all 
the “delicious joys of giddy dissipa- 
tion!” How invaluable does such a 
woman appear, adorned and dignified, 
not only by all that earth can give, but 
decked in the robes of that piety and 
loveliness, which earth can neither 


give nor take away. 
(To be continued.) 
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*¢ There, at one passage, oft you might survey, 
Error and truth contending for the way ; 
And long *twas doubtful, both so closely pent, 
Which first should issue through the narrow vent.” 

Though the poet, from whom we have borrowed our motto, seems to think that 
‘*no mortal e’er shall find” the truth, only as itis mixed more or less with error, yet 
we think “‘ we have a more sure word of prophecy,” by which, if we ‘‘ take heed” we 
may be directed into “all truth” essential to salvation. 

‘The way of holiness,” is so plainly marked out on the great map from which we 
ascertain our privileges as “joint heirs with Christ,” that the ‘‘ wayfaring man,” 
though he may be accounted ‘‘a fool” by those who only understand the geogra- 
phical boundaries of this world, “ need not err therein,”—“ for the ways of the Lord 
are right, and the just’ shall walk in them.” 

Mrs. THAYER, whom we are about to introduce to our readers, has been exten- 
sively known as the authoress of a book entitled, “‘ RELIGION RECOMMENDED TO 
YOUTH, IN A SERIES OF LETTERS ;” andas it has been generally known that she was 
induced to leave our communion and to unite herself to the New Jerusalem church, 
we have thought that it might be satisfactory to many of our readers, to learn that 
she has judged it best for her spiritual and eternal interests, to return to that church 
to which she connected herself in the beginning of her religious pilgrimage. 

The letter which follows was received by one of the editors, in answer to one 
which he addressed to her in reply to a letter Mrs. THaYeEr sent to him concerning 
her return, and proposing a removal of every impediment to an entire union of 
Christian fellowship. This is followed by another letter which she addressed to the 
members of the Methodist church in Chillicothe, state of Ohio. We sincerely pray 
that the “ everlasting arms” may ever keep the writer of these letters in the “‘ narrow 
way,” trodden by prophets, apostles, and martyrs, and prevent her, and all others, 
from wandering until they are 


**In endless mazes lost.” 


Letter from Mrs. Carouine M. Tuayer to one of the Editors dated Chillicothe, 
March 14, 1825. 


fain would have you consider as 
also applied to yourself. You will 
find in it, I trust, a satisfactory 


My DEAR BROTHER,—By this 
mail I send you a copy of my 
printed letter addressed to the 





members of our church in this 
place, which though particularly 
designed for those who have so 
kindly and cheerfully extended to 
me the privileges of the church, I 





explanation of my present feelings 
in respect to my late unhappy se- 
paration from the church, and I 
cannot have the least objection to 
your publishing any part of it in 
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the Magazine, or making any use 
of this letter which you may think 
expedient. I did, at first, con- 
template addressing a communi- 
cation to you for publication in the 
Magazine, but I felt so little and 
worthless that I feared it would 
savour of vanity to suppose my 
rejection or reception of any sys- 
tem of doctrines of sufficient im- 
portance to the Christian world to 
be made public. —But when I con- 
sidered that I had not always been 
restrained by these humbling 
views of myself from a public 
avowal of my opinions, I felt the 
importance of making my cordial 
return to the church as public as 
a misguided zeal had made my 
separation. 

Feeling in my soul, that the 
spirit of religious controversy is 
not the spirit of Christ, it has been 
my study to avoid any collision 
with the New Jerusalem church. 
You are not thence to understand 
that I am not fully and heartily a 
Methodist. Indeed, I can joyfully 
say I never was so decidedly at- 
tached to our doctrines and disci- 
pline as at present. Subjects 
which were heretofore perplexing 
to my mind have lately been elu- 
cidated, and I no longer hesitate 
to avow my hearty belief in all the 
doctrines of the Methodist Ejnsco- 

al church. tis worthy of remark 


also, that my mind has not arrived 


to this state by any course of argu- 
ment or research, but by abandon- 
ing controversy, and simply look- 
ing to the Lord for the influence 
of that Spirit which is able to guide 
us ‘into all truth.” 

The first steps of my return to 
the church were dictated by feel- 
ing rather than opinion, but con- 
viction has accompanied every 
subsequent one; and I cannot but 
wonder that my mind could ever 
yield assent to principles so oppo- 
sed to reason and revelation as 





many of those advanced by Em- 
manuel Swedenborg. The whole 
system of that extraordinary man 
now appears to me like a kind of 
fairy vision. The explanations 
which I have been able to obtain 
of his doctrines remind me of what 
seamen term ‘point no point !” 
They are like the optical illusions 
spoken of by travellers in the de- 
serts of Arabia, representing at a 
distance green fields and glassy 
lakes, but on a nearer approach 
are nought but arid rocks and 
burning sands. I have many times 
sought to ascertain the geography 
of this fairy land, but when I have 
thought its boundaries well defined, 
suddenly the whole has assumed a 
new appearance, and receded from 
my approach. ‘Thank God, the 
principles of our church are plain 
and easy to be understood, and I 
return to them with a higher zest, 
alter wandering in the labyrinth of 
speculative research. 

To the ministers and members 
of the church in New-York I 
would fain say something, not in 
extenuation or apology, but in af- 
fectionate and sincere acknowledg- 
ment. I would, if possible, give 
vent to feelings which struggle for 
utterance, but I cannot. When I 
remember how often “we took 
sweet counsel together, and went 
to the house of God in company ;” 
when I recall those “labours of 
love” and walks of usefulness, in 
which I was permitted to unite, 
and reflect also how rashly and 
foolishly I threw away so many 
precious privileges, and pained so 
many «#ffectionate hearts, my sen- 
sations are painfully acute.—But I 
will not dwell on the past ; but re- 
turn to the ever animating subject, 
the grace of God manifested i in my 
restoration. 


“Oh, for this love let rocks and hills 
Their lasting silence break !” 


Happy in the enjoyment of Chris- 
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tian privileges, I feel a resolution 
of soul, which I trust the world can 
never shake, to live in.the dis- 
charge of every Christian duty, and 
I beg you, dear brother, to make 
known, by any means you may 
deem expedient, to my brethren 
of New-York the sense I entertain 
of their individual regard for me, 
and of my own unworthiness. 
Your kind letter was truly ex- 
hilerating to my spirit. The rea- 
diness with which you agree to 
cancel the past and renew the 





C. M. THayer. 931 


bond of Christian fellowship, is 
what I might have expected from 
my experience of the nature and 
extent of Christian charity; but it 
has nevertheless made a deep and 
lasting impression on my heart, 
and added another link to the 
chain that binds me in gratitude 
and affection to the church of 
which you are a minister. 

With grateful remembrances to 
all, 1 am, dear brother, your affec- 
tionate sister, C.M.‘Tuaver. 

Rev N. Bangs. 





Letter from Mrs. C. M. Tuayer to the members of the Methodist Episeopal Church in 
Chillicothe, Ohio. 


Dear Breturen,—lIt is not 
unknown to you, and to the Me- 
thodist connexion at large, that an 
unhappy difference of opinion with 
respect to some of your doctrines, 
led me about three years ago to 
withdraw from the church of 
which I had been a sincere and 
devoted member for more than 
fourteen years. I need not tell 
you that I have been disappointed 
in my expectation of finding per- 
manent happiness apart from you. 
The fact that I have voluntarily 
sought to renew the bond of Chris- 
tian fellowship with you is a suffi- 
cient evidence of this, and that my 
heart was never alienated trom 
you. Nor would a public avowal 
of my cordial] return be at all ne- 
cessary, if an account of my sepa- 
ration from you were not already 
before the public. A mistaken 
zeal has spread far and wide the 
knowledge of this most unhappy 
breach, and the cause of truth de- 
mands an equal publicity of the 
sentiments I now entertain re- 


specting the causes of my separa- 
tion, as well as respecting your doc- 
trine, discipline, and institutions. 
The liberality you have display- 
ed inso readily extending the hand 
of fellowship and affection to one 





who had voluntarily forfeited all 
right to a participation in your ex- 
cellent institutions, has made an 
impression on my heart which will, 
I trust, never be erased while that 
heart is awake to the perceptions 
of gratitude or sensibility. 

You have asked for no test of 
orthodoxy to warrant my frank 
reception, but have said to me in 
the language of your wise and ex- 
cellent discipline, ‘‘ There is onl 
one condition required of those 
who seek admission into these so- 
cieties, a desire to flee the wrath 
to come and to be saved from their © 
sins.” Yet it gives me sincere 
pleasure to be able to assure you, 
that on a careful investigation I 
have found most of our differences 
of opinion to have no other exist- 
ence than inthe ambiguity ofwords. 

I deem it also my duty to state 
that in one essential point, and that 
on which most of our minor differ- 
ences rested, I have received such 
light and instruction from the Lord 
through his Word and ministry that 
I am enabled to agree with you. 
This point is the doctrine of the 
atonement. I now cordially em- 
brace your views of this subject, 
and clearly perceive how I was led 
first to doubt, and then to deny 
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this cardinal doctrine of the gospel. 
It was only by shaking my faith in 
the divine authenticity of the apos- 
tolic writings that the enemy of 
my soul could infuse a doubt of the 
validity of that doctrine on which 
I once rested implicitly as the only 
ground of acceptance with God, 
and hope of a happy immortality. 
You will be happy to learn that 
my views on this subject are cor- 
rected, because you esteem the 
doctrine of a real sacrificial atone- 
ment for the sins of the world, 
through the sufferings and death 
of our Lord Jesus Christ, asa dis- 
tinguishing characteristic of the 
Christian system. 

Applying to the church the ten- 
der relation of a parent, I can ad- 
dress her in the language of Solo- 
mon, “ 'T'rain up a child in the 
way he should go, and when he is 
old he will not depart from it :” 
for however I may have diverged 
from you in the adoption of theo- 
ries which appear to me as the 
visions of poetry, or, if I may be 
allowed such a term, the very poe- 
try of religion, | have grown wea- 
ry in the pursuits, like the child 
chasing his butterfly, and have re- 
turned to rest in the bosom of my 
spiritual Alma Mater. 

You will spare me the painful 
task of recapitulating all the causes 
of my temporary abandonment of 
Methodist principles, and I could 
not, if I would, detail the various 
and often conflicting exercises of 
mind which have eventuated in 
my return. It is not a trait of my 
disposition to act timidly, yet I 
have returned with caution and 
fear. Itis natural with me to feel 
ardently and act promptly from the 
impulse of my heart, yet I have 
suffered more than two years to 
elapse since I found difficulties in 
the system of faith which I adopt- 
ed when I rashly withdrew from 
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your connexion, and felt a wish to 
retrace the path which had led me 
from you. ‘Tender associations of 
the past have often excited the bit- 
terness of feeling; yet that feeling 
has been repressed; your inte- 
rests have been dear to me, and 
yet I have forborne to come among 
you. 
I have deliberated long, and I 
come to you with a full and deter- 
mined purpose of soul to devote 
myself to God and his cause, dis- 
carding as dangerous to my peace 
all merely speculative inquiry ; 
and to receive with humility the 
doctrines inculcated in the plain 
letter of the worp or Gop: not 
seeking to penetrate into the ar- 
cana of invisible existence by sci- 
entific research, or to stretch my 
little powers to grasp what God in 
his wisdom has seen proper to 
place beyond the reach of human 
capacity. 

[t was long ere I could bring my 
mind to submit to a public expo- 
sure of my error, for there is some- 
thing revolting to human pride in 
the retraction of sentiments which 
have been fervently adopted and 
zealously defended. But I thank 
God the love of truth has triumph- 
ed over these reluctant feelings, 
and enabled me to contemn that 
pride as incompatible with the 
Christian character. 

Painful as it was to human feel- 
ing and mortifying to human pride, 
I have been enabled by divine 
grace to submit my opinions to a 
careful re-examination. I have 
pursued the inquiry slowly and 
silently, resolving neither to be led 
astray by the warmth of my own 
feelings, nor the influence of dear 
and excellent friends, either in 
connexion with, or opposed to the 
Methodist church. Known only 
to my God were the deep exer 
cises of my mind when vacillating 











between contending principles; 
and it was not until I became wil- 
ling to waive all points of differ- 
ence and return to the duties and 
engagements of the church that 
difficulties began to disappear. 
But in proportion as I have sought 
to live under the practical influ- 
ence of Christianity without refer- 
ence to peculiarity of opinion, my 
doubts and difficulties have vanish- 
ed before the sunbeams of revela- 
tion. In attachment to your dis- 
cipline I have never varied, and 
the more I have been led to study 
the nature and operations of the 
human mind in connexion with the 
blessed Being from whom its pow- 
ers and capacities are derived, the 
more I have seen in that excellent 
system a ‘clear proof of wisdom in 
design, and benevolence in admi- 
nistration. . 

To the two distinguishing fea- 
tures of your ecclesiastical econo- 
my, episcopacy and ttineracy, | have 
been decidedly attached ever since 
my mind became sufficiently ma- 
ture to reason on subjects of gene- 
ral advantage; and I fully agree 
with our revered father Wesley, 
that the rules of life as prescribed 
in the discipline, are those ‘‘ which 
the spirit itself writes on every 
awakened heart.” 

During my long and melancholy 
separation I have examined the 
doctrines and internal economy of 
several distinct branches of the 
Christian church, and occasionally 
attended their ministry ; and I re- 
turn to your communion with a 
clear and rational conviction that 
it is the best for me. I believe it 
is as nearly apostolic as the condi- 
tion of society will permit, and 
that God has owned, and still does 
own, its ministry with his pecu- 
liar blessing. 

I am far from limiting the ope- 
rations of divine grace to our com- 
Vou. vin. June, 1825. 
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munity, for in every nation, he 
that feareth God and worketh 
righteousness is accepted with 
him; but the means of grace in 
our own church are, to me, at- 
tended with a peculiar unction ; 
and whether it arise from natural 
partiality, or any other cause, the 
effect is the same. 

If I know my own heart I was 
never more sincere than in adopt- 
ing the sentiments of the New Je- 
rusalem church, as they were first 
explained tome. I[ have no wish 
to enter upon these sentiments, or 
show you how I was led to per- 
ceive their fallacy. Such a de- 
tail might inadvertently wound the 
feelings of some who are sincerely 
attached unto that church, and 
would do no good. It is suffi- 
cient for me to remark. briefly, 
that the New church claims to 
be founded on a new revelation 
or dispensation of divine truth, 
subsequent to the establishment 
of the Christian church, and in 
rejecting this claim t 1e foundation 
is taken away and the superstruc- 
ture falls. 

Happy am I, that in this wreck 
of a highly ingenious theory, I am 
not left to wander in the barren 
desert, friendless and without a 
home. My Father’s house is not 
shut against a returning wanderer ; 
and you, my dear brethren, have 
kindly taken me by the hand and 
invited me to a participation with 
you in all the privileges of those 
‘¢ who walk in the light as children 
of the light.” 

I regret exceedingly that this 
step was deferred so long, and that 
it is no longer in my power to re- 
turn to that portion of the church 
from which I withdrew. It has 


pleased God, in his providence, 
to separate me from all local at- 
tachments, and previous to my 
removal from the city of New- 


30 





234 Letter-from Mrs, ©. M. Tuayer. 


York, I did not perceive, so clearly 
as I have since done, that it was 
my absolute and imperative duty 
to seek a renewal of my connexion 
with the Methodist Episcopal 
Church. 

I regret also, that in a letter 
which is already before the pub- 
lic there is some mention of the 
Wesleyan Senunary, where I was 
once happily and successfully em- 
ployed asateacher. I have been 
long convinced that I totally mis- 
apprehended the motives of the 
trustees of that institution, and I 
discharge a sacred duty when I 
express in this public manner my 
hearty conviction, that they were 
actuated by conscientious princi- 
ples, and a regard for the religious 
character of the Seminary. At 
the time every thing was viewed 
through the distorted medium of 
prejudice; but I have long seen 
more clearly, and have often had 
occasion to recall to mind the ad- 
monition of the wise man, “ For- 
sake not an old friend, for the new 
is not comparable to him.” 

In the ardour of zealous excite- 
ment, it was impossible for me to 
perceive how much personal and 
local feeling entered into my views 
and influenced my decisions, nor 
is it easy for a mind much excited 
to discover the misapprehension 
on which this excitement depends. 

A more particular explanation 
is, perhaps, at this period, unne- 
cessary ; but I could not be quite 
satisfied to pass over in silence, a 
circumstance in which I fear too 
much blame has been attributed 
to persons, who, I am convinced, 
were at all times actuated by sin- 
cere attachment to the church, and 
by no unfriendly feelings towards 
myself. P 

In making this surrender of my- 
self to God and his church, I have 
felt the importance of a full and 


candid examination of my motives. 
No action of my life was ever un- 
dertaken with more deliberate 
scrutiny, and I have not a doubt 
of its propriety. 

It has been my fault through life 
to be guided too implicitly by 
strong and vivid feeling, but I have 
been convinced that we may be 
under the dominion of imagination 
and sophistry when we deem our- 
selves the ardent votaries of rea- 
son and truth ; and, in this case, 
at least, my determinations have 
been formed only upon clear and 
rational conviction, and the only 
umpire I have admitted between 
contending opinions, has been the 
Word of God as contained in the 
Holy Scriptures. 

Having been rationally convin- 
ced of the divine authenticity of 
that blessed book, and having, I 
trust, felt the power of its plain 
and simple truths in my heart, I 
have felt that I could safely trust 
to such an arbiter: and I have 
taken these truths in their liberal 
and obvious meaning’, because it is 
the obvious meaning alone which 
can be useful to common minds. J 
thence argue that this is the sense 
in which the Scriptures were in- 
tended to be understood. 

I would fain hope that no mem- 
ber of the Methodist church has 
been led by my example to substi- 
tute plausible hypothesis for the 
simplicity of the gospel, and it 
grieves me much to reflect that 
my imprudence may have wound- 
ed the feelings or contaminated 
the faith of some who loved me. 

To such, if any such there be, 
I would make the only atonement 
in my power, by exhorting them 
to adhere steadfastly to our “ an- 
cient landmarks,” and be satisfied 
that there is enough of ‘‘ good and 
truth” in our own church to lead 
us to heaven, if received with sim- 








plicity and faithfully improved. 
Though I avoid all collision with 
peculiar doctrines of the New 
church, it is not necessary that I 
should forbear to use all fair and 
honourable exertions to deter 
others from the danger I have in- 
curred. Less than this would 
prove me heartless in the cause of 
my Master, and unworthy of a 
place among you. 

I hope, dear brethren, that these 
concessions, though not required 
by you, will be satisfactory ; and 
that the bond of brotherly love, 
which you have so cheerfuily re- 
cognised, will never be sundered 
until we are called from the church 
of God on earth to join the blest 
societies that ‘circle the throne 
rejoicing.” There, if we are so 
happy as to meet, we shall no lon- 
ger be subject to the fluctuations 
of this imperfect state, but shall 
be “pillars in the temple of our 
God, and go no more out for ever.” 

My heart warms with the sub- 
ject, and [ feel, while 1 write, a 
joyous anticipation of that glory, 
which “ eye. hath not seen, nor ear 
heard, neither hath it entered into 
the heart of man to conceive.” 
The energies of my feeble thought 
are insufficient to realize, the ca- 
pacities of my mind are inadequate 
to describe, the joy and gratitude 
I feel in view of what the Lord is 
still doing for my soul. Separa- 
ted by a mysterious Providence 
from all early associations, my lot 
is cast among those who “ have felt 
the heart of the stranger,” and I feel 
with the poet, that 
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; “T cannot go 
Where universal love smiles not around.” | 


The same kind Providence that 
clothes the lily of the valley and 
notes the fall of the sparrow, is 


still mindful of me; nor was that’ 


care suspended even when I ven- 
tured into the dangerous and in- 
terminable waste of religious con- 
troversy. 

Thank God I was not permitted 
to rest in error, or to feel any true 
peace of mind after the discovery 
of that error, until it was retracted 
and forsaken. Surely ‘goodness 
and mercy have followed me all 
the days of my life, and I will 
dwell in the house of the Lord for 
ever.” 

Yes, dear brethren, I will, in 
the strength of our blessed Re- 
deemer, henceforth walk with you 
in all the ordinances of the Lord’s 
house, happy that I am permitted 
to unite with you on earth, with 
the hope of uniting with you in 
better and brighter worlds, in as- 
cribing all glory and praise ‘to 


him who loved us and gave himself 
for us.” 


And now, may the peace of God 
which ‘‘pisseth understanding,” 
so guide and direct us, that hence- 
forth we may walk together in 
mutual affection, uniting in those 
‘labours of love,” which our indi- 
vidual and relative situations de- 
mand; and may that charity which 
“never faileth” spread her elastic 
mantle over the weakness and un- 
worthiness of your sister, 

Caroxine M. THarer. 


Adena, near Chillicothe, Ohio, Feb. 1825. 
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RELIGIOUS AND MISSIONARY INTELLIGENCE: 
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BALTIMORE CONFERENCE.” 


Preachers received on trial 4. Ordain- 
ed deacons 7. Located 2. Returned su- 


.* Not having received the minutes of the Vir- 
ginia Conference, we are not able to give any 
aceonnt of it 


pernumerary 2. Superannuated 9. Num- 
bers in society last year 38,316. This 
year 32,316. Decrease} 6,000. 


+ This is owing to a number of circuits being 
set off to the Pittsburgh conference. 
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236 Philadelphia Conference. 


Stations of the Preachers. 

BaLtimore District.—J. Frye, P. E. 
Baltimore city—Sanuel Merwin, Y. T. 
Peyton, John Summerfield, N. Wilson. 
East Baltimore—John Davis, Charles B. 
Tippett. Baltimore circuit— Christopher 
Frye, Charles #/. Davis. Seyern— Bever- 
ly Waugh, Samuel McPherson. Annapo- 
lis—James Smith. Calvert— Wm. Pretty- 
man, Charies M. Smith. Prince George’s 
—John Tanneyhili, Wm. L. Gibson. Ebe- 
nezer-——Robert S. Vinton. Montgomery 

—Tobias Riley, Wm. H, Chapman. 
Poromac Disrrict.—S. G. Roszell, P. 
E. Fredericksburgh—H. Slicer. West- 
moreland—Jas. Paynter, Samuel Bryson. 
Lancaster—Isaac Collins, Joseph White. 
Stafford—Jas. Sewell, J. Chesney. Alex- 
andria—A. Hemphill. Fairfax—Jas. Mc 
Cann, John Gill Watt, sup. Loudon— 
Robert Burch, French 8. Evans. Foundry 
—Wm. Ryland. Georgetown—Job Guest. 
WINCHESTER District.— Gerard Mor- 
gan, P.E. Winchester—Wm. Hamilton, 
Thomas J. Dorsey. Rockingham—Wm. 
Munroe, John Howell. Staunton—Sam. 
Clark, Wm. Houston, sup. Bottetourt— 
J. L. Bromwell, Philip D. Lipscomb. Pen- 
dleton—James Watts, Hervey Sawyers. 
South Branch—John Miller, NM. B. Mills. 


Jefferson—James M. Hanson, Jokn L. 
Gibbons. Munroe—Robert Barnes, Jacob 
B. Crist. Greenbrier—Samuel Ellis, Wm. 
M ‘Dowell. 

NORTHUMBERLAND DistTRict.—QM. 
Pierce, P. E. Bedford—Dennis B. Dorsey, 
J. A. Gere. Huntingdon—R. Minshall, 
A. Smith. Lewistown—D. Steel. Con- 
cord—-J. R. Shepherd, Wm. C. Pool. Bald 
Eagle—J. Rhodes. Lycoming—T. M‘Gee, 
Francis M‘Cartney. Northumberland— 
Robert Cadden, Richard Bond. Shamo- 
king—John Thomas, Clairfield—John 
Bowen. 

CaRLISLE, District.——Daniel Hitt, P. 
E. Carlisle—Alfred Griffith. Carlisle 
circuit—Samuel Kennerly, David Stevens. 
York—Basil Barry. Harford—Richard 
Tidings, Wm. O‘Lumsdon. Great Falls 
—Jacob Larkin, Daniel Parish. Frede- 
rick circuit—Caleb Reynolds, Jos. Rowan. 
Chambersburgh—John Baer. Hagers- 
town circuit—James Reed, Charles B. 
Young. Alleghany—Wm. Butler, Jona- 
than Munroe. Berkley—Henry Smith, 
James Riley. 

Thomas Jamieson, Robert Boyd, trans- 
ferred to Pittsburgh conference. R. D. 
Merriwether, transferred to Virginia con- 
ference. 





PHILADELPHIA 


Preachers received on trial6. Ordain- 
ed deacons 6. Returned supernumerary 
16. Superannuated 8. Died 3. Num- 
bers in society this year 36,655. Last 


year 35,810. Increase 845. 


Stations of the Preachers. 


PuiLapeLpnia District.—Jeseph Ly- 
brand, P.E. Philadelphia——-St. George’s 
—Charles Pittman, Wm. Barnes, Joseph 
Holdich. Union—Lewis Pease, Thos. 
F. Sergeant, sup. St. John’s—-Lawrence 
M‘Combs. Kensington—-Samuel 8. Ken- 
nard, Thomas Dunn, sup. 

Bristol—Edward Stoul, Samuel Grace. 
Dauphin—Henry G. King, Pharoah A. 
Ogden. Lancaster--Thomas Neal, Geo. 
Wiltshire. Chester—H. Boehm, Levin 
Prettyman. Wilmington—Henry White. 
Cecil—Thos. Miller, John Talley. Spring- 
field and Reading— William Hunter, sup. 

CHESAPEAKE District.—Jacob Moore, 
P.E. Newcastle—Edward Page, John 
Goforth, sup. Smyrna—James Smith, 
Walters B. Jones. Dover—Solomon Hig- 
gins, John Ludenham. Caroline—John 
Smith, Joha Collins. Talbott—William 
Bishop, William Rider. Queen Anns and 
Centreville—Jas, Bateman, Jas. B. Ayres, 
Wm. Smith, sup. Kent—Geo. Woolley, 
William Allen. 


CONFERENCE. 


Devtaware Districr.—Laurence Lau- 
renson, P. E. Cambridge—Asa Smith, 
DanielLamden. Dorchester—Lott War- 
field, Levi Storks. Somerset—Charles 
Reed, Jos. Carey. Annamessex—Wm. 
Quinn, Matthew Sorin. Accomack— 
Wm. Leonard, John Henry. Snowhill— 
David Dailey, William Thompson. Lew- 
istown—Alward White, Edward Steven- 
son. Milford—William Torbert, James 
Long. 

West Jersey Distrrict.—Ezekiel 
Cooper, sup. P. E. Joseph Osborn, sup. 
Burlington circuit—Jacob Gruber, Wesley 
W. Wallace. Trenton and Bloomsbury 
—John Potts. Freehold—John Finley, 
James Moore. Newmills—Joseph Russ- 
ling, Thomas Davis. Gloucester-—John 
Woollson, Eliphalet Reed. Cumberland— 
Wm. Williams, Wm. Lummis. _ Bridge- 
ton— Waters Burrows. Salem circuit— 
Solomon Sharp, James M‘Lawrin. Salem 
station— Thomas Ware, sup., Robert Lut- 
ton. Burlington and Camden—James 
Smith, sup. Mount Holly and Lumber- 
ton— Jacob Egbert, sup. Juliastown and 
Wright’stown— Daniel Fidler, sup. Med- 
ford and Hanover—James Campbell, sup. 
Tuckahoe—WNathan Swain, sup. 

East Jersey Duistrict.—Manning 
Force, P. E. Trenton circuit—John 
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Walker, Richard W. Petherbridge. Asbu- 
ry—Benj. Collins, Isaac Winner. War- 
ren—David Bartine, Jesse Thompson. 
Hamburgh—George Banghart, John K. 
Shaw. Bergen—Bartholomew Weed, An- 
thony Atwood. Paterson—J. Creamer. 
Newark— William Thacher. Essex and 


Staten Island—David Best, William A. 
Wiggins. Elizabethtown-—-Thomas Mor- 
rell, sup., Thomas B. Sargent. New- 
Brunswick——Samuel Doughty. Strouds- 
burgh— William Colbert, sup. 

Thomas Burch, transferred to New- 
York conference. 





NEW-YORK CONFERENCE. 


Preachers received on trial 11. Or- 
dained deacons 12. Located 1. Return- 
ed supernumerary 9. Superannuated 13. 
Died 3. Numbers in society this year 
28,848. Last year 27,195. Increase 
1,653. 

Stations of the Preachers. 

New-York District.—Laban Clark, 
P. E. New-York—Nathan Bangs and 
John Emory, book agents. J. M. Smith, 
principal of the Wesleyan Seminary. F. 
Garretson, conference missionary. Peter 
P. Sandford, H. Stead, William Jewett, 
J. Youngs, D. Devinne, H. Chase. New 
Rochelle—Stephen Martindale, Phineas 
Rice ; Luman Andrus, sup. Stamford— 
Noble W. Thomas, Cyrus Foss. Cortlandt 
—Elijah Hebbard, Henry Hatfield, E. 
Woolsey, sup. Croton—Thomas Mason, 
Stephen Remington, R. Harris, sup. 
Brooklyn—Thomas Burch. Jamaica— 
Jacob Hall, Richard Seaman. Suffolk— 
Horace Bartlett, John W. Le Fevre. 
Flushing—Robert Seney. Highland mis- 
sion—John B. Matthias. 

New-Haven District.—Sam. Luckey, 
P.E. New-Haven and Hamden—He- 
man Bangs, John Luckey. Middletown 
—Ebenezer Washburn. Wethersfield— 
Jarvis Z. Nichols, Stephen L. Stillman. 
Hartford and Windsor—Tobias Spicer. 
Burlington—Samuel D. Ferguson, Elbert 
Osborn. Goshen—Eli Barnet, John Love- 
joy. Amenia—John Reynolds. Pough- 
keepsie—.faron Pearce. Dutchess—Sam- 
uel Cochran, Nicholas White, William M. 
Willett. Reading and Bridgeport—Mar- 
vin Richardson, Humphrey Humphries, F. 
W. Sizer ; Aaron Hunt, sup. Stratford 
—Eli Denniston, Julius Field. 

RHINEBECK District.—.4rnold Schole- 
field, P. E. Rhinebeck—George Coles. 
Salisbury— David Miller, Saml. Eighmey. 
Granville—Smith Dayton, Peter C. Oak- 
ley. Leyden—John Nixon, Alexander 
Hulin. Petersburgh—Friend Draper. 
Pittsfield—Gershom Pierce, John I. Mat- 


thias; Phineas Cook, sup. Chatham— 
Cyrus Culver, Moses Amadon. Hudson 
—Timothy Benedict. Albany—Josiah 
Bowen. Hampshire mission—Parmele 
Chamberlin. 

SaratToca Districr.—Eben Smith, P. 
E. Montgomery—Henry Eames, Jacob 
Beeman, Charles Pomroy. Fundy’s Bush 
—William S. Pease. Saratoga— Benj. 
Griffen, Wesley P. Lake; Wm. Anson, 
sup. Pittstown—John C. Green, Nathan 
Rice, William H. Norris. Schenectady 
—Daniel Brayton. Berne—Datus En- 
sign, Theodosius Clark. Cambridge— 
Samuel Howe, Elias Crawford ; Andrew 
M‘Kain, sup. Sandyhill and Glen’s Falls 
—John Clark. Warren—Roswell Kelly. 
Watervleit—Sherman Minor. Troy— 
James M. Smith. 

CHamp.Lain District.— Buel Goodsell, 
P. E. Ticonderoga—Salmon Stebbins. 
Peru—James Covel, Orin Pier. Chazy— 
James Quinlan, Asa Bushnell, jun. Grand 
Isle-—-Samuel Covel. St. Alban’s—Phi- 
neas Doan, Lorin Clark. Sheldon—Eli- 
jah Crane. Stowe—Jbri Cannon, Philo 
Ferris. Burlington—Robt. Travis. Char- 
lotte—Noah Levings, Josh. Poor. Mid- 
dlebury—John B. Stratton. Brandon— 
Cyrus Prindle, Lucius Baldwin. White- 
hall—-Seymour Landon, DiNon Stevens, 
Wm. Todd. Bridport-—-Hiram Meeker. 

Hupson River District.— Daniel Os- 
trander, P.E. Coeymans—Coles Carpen- 
ter, Gilbert Lyon. Durham—Jesse Hunt, 
Ira Ferris. Jefferson—Daniel I. Wright, 
John Wait. Delaware—Cyrus Silliman, 
Bezaleel Howe ; John Bangs, sup. Kings- 
ton—David Lewis, Friend W. Smith. 
Sullivan—Quartus Stewart, Elisha An- 
drews. Bloomingburgh—John Kenneday. 
New Windsor—Noah Bigelow, Harvey 
De Wolfe ; Zalmon Lyon, sup. Newburgh 
—John D. Moriarty. New Paltz——Brad- 
ley Sillick. 

Lewis Pease transferred to the Phila- 
delphia conference. 





ACCOUNT OF THE WORK OF GOD IN BRIDGETOWN, N. J. 
Letter from the Rev. CHARLES Pitrman, dated Bridgetown, March 29, 1825. 
To me the Magazine is generally 


both pleasing and profitable ; but I am 
particularly delighted with its frequent 





and heart-cheering accounts of revi- 
vals of religion. These are always to 
my drooping spirits as good news from 
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a far country ; and so far as I am ac- 
quainted, they form, to the generality 
of its patrons, the most entertaining 
and interesting part of the work. Be- 
lieving that this may be the case with 
the most of its readers, I have thought, 
perhaps the following narrative con- 
cerning the state and progress of reli- 
gion in this station, may not be entire- 
ly uninteresting. Sho .ld your views 
accord with mine in this respect, you 
are at liberty to give it an insertion. 
It is now nearly two years since I 
commenced my labours in this place. 
At that time the state of religion here 
might have been considered rather 
unprosperous than otherwise. This 
was owing partly to the disorderly walk 
and unfaithfulness of some of the mem- 
bers of society, and partly, perhaps, to 
the want of a more regular and con- 
stant supply of the ministry of the 
Word. To remedy this latter defect, 
the society had requested to be set off 
as a station, and obtained their request. 
As to the propriety of this measure it 
is not for me to determine ; but that it 
originated from purity of motive, I 
think ought not to be doubted. For 
while they sent one petition to the con- 
ference desiring a station, they (as all 
our charges ought to do) sent many to 
heaven for a suitable man to fill it. 
Though, at that time, in some of our 
members, the want of deep spirituality 
and burning zeal for the glory of God 
was much to be lamented; yet, blessed 
be God, there were a faithful few 
among us, who were ‘‘ earnestly con- 
tending for the faith once delivered 
unto the saints.” These were always 
ready to unite in any measures calcu- 
lated to promote the interests of the 
Redeemer’s kingdom. Indeed these 
are always the Marons and Hurs who 
bear up the sinking hands of God’s 
ministers in the time of their sorest 
trials and severest spiritual conflicts. 
To the pious zeal, exemplary deport- 
ment, and fervent prayers of these, who 
had ceased not to cry day and night, 
‘that the salvation of God might go 
forth as a lamp that burneth,” is doubt- 
less to be attributed, under God, the 
more than anticipated success of the 
gospel in this place during the two last 
conference years. Our councils, our 
prayers, and all our energies, were 
united for the advancement of truth in 
the salvation of souls. In the morning 
we sowed our seed, and in the evening 
we withheld not our hand, while the 


constant cry of our hearts was, ‘‘Oh 
Lord, I beseech, send now prosperity.” 
It is a matter of grateful acknowledg- 
ment to us, that our concentrated ef- 
forts and labours have not been in vain 
in the Lord. It was not long before 
there appeared to be a general quick- 
ening throughout the society. Prayer- 
meetings and classmeetings, though 
hitherto much neglected, were now 
not only well attended, but lively and 
profitable. It seemed to be the gene- 
ral impression among us, that ‘the 
time to favour Zion had come.” The 
success of the word preached was seen 
in the almost breathless attention, flow- 
ing tears, and expressive countenan- 
ces of our numerous congregation. 
All this, however, was only the prelude 
of that gracious work which the Lord 
has since wrought. We had scareely 
become organized as a station, befure 
we found our grace advancing and our 
spiritual borders enlarging. Old pro- 
fessors shook off their spiritual apathy, 
careless sinners became alarmed,while 
anxious penitents rejoiced in God’s for- 
giving love. 

To express much in a few words, I 
think it may safely be said, that during 
this gracious visitation the influences 
of the Holy Spirit have been abundant- 
ly realized in ail their diversity of ope- 
ration. The whole number received 
on probation since the commencement 
of this revival amounts to nearly one 
hundred; most of whom have been 
admitted into full membership. As is 
usual in all such cases, we have found 
it necessary to drop a few; but the 
number is comparatively small. The 
larger number of them continue to 
distinguish themselves, and ornament 
their profession by Christian fidelity 
and perseverance. 

This gracious work has not so much 
resembled a sudden and violent tem- 
pest, as the soft and fertilizing shower ; 
not so much an inundating torrent 
which soon subsides, as the steady and 
long-continued rain. It is true, at dif- 
ferent times during its progress, the 
overwhelming power of God has been 
manifested in our assemblies to such 
an extent that few were able to con- 
ceal their emotions, while all were 
awed into the deepest reverence. In 
general, however, the work appears to 
have been carried on by a steady and 

dual process ; but, in our opinion, 
not the less effectually on that account. 
It is the sole prerogative of God to re- 
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generate souls; and this he always 

oes in his ownway. A few have had 
a very sudden transition from a state 
of spiritual alienation to that of recon- 
ciliation and peace, while many others 
have arrived at them by less percepti- 
ble degrees. 

In the promotion of this blessed work, 
the gospel of God our Saviour has been 
the principal instrument; but it is 
readily acknowledged that the various 
means of grace generally adopted by 
ourchurch have been powerful auxilia- 
ries. The doctrines which have been 
uniformly inculcated and enforced, are 
those which have been handed down 
to us from the venerable founder of 
Methodism. The principal of these 
are the entire corruption, by nature, of 
the human heart; the atonement made 
by Jesus Christ, as embracing the whole 
human family ; the sufficiency of the Holy 
Spirit’s influences to capacitate every 
man to obey the gospel call; with the 
necessity of deep repentance, unfeigned 
faith, and experimental and practical ho- 
liness. In addition to those instituted 
means in general use in our societies, 
we have had a regular general class- 
meeting on the first sabbath in every 
month. On these occasions, and at 
our lovefeasts, only, we have received 
probationers and admitted members. 
These seasons have been peculiarly 
owned and blessed of God; both in 
cementing the bonds of union betwixt 
the different classes, and in deepening 
the work of grace in the hearts of true 
believers. The formalities used in 
taking persons under our fostering 
care, have never failed to produce 
beneficial results. By this course, an 
importance and solemnity are attached 
to the admission of members, which I 
think have been too much disregarded : 
and besides this, the responsibility con- 
nected with the reception of members 
is divided, as it ought to be, between 
the preacher and his charge. 

The subjects of this reformation have 
been of different ages, from sixty years 
down to thirteen; of different charac- 
ters, including both the pharisaic mo- 
ralist and the openly profane; and of 
different circumstances, making the man 
of property poor that he might become 
rich, and the man of poverty rich that 
he might cheerfully submit to his lot. 





During the progress of this gracious 
work, many anxious parents have seen 
their prodigal sons and daughters com- 
ing home to God. Husbands and wives 
have had their conjugal attachments 
strengthened and purified by the ef- 
fectual operation of spiritual influ- 
ence. And in some few instances our 
eyes have overflowed with tears of joy 
on seeing pious sons and daughters re- 
joicing over their much loved parents, 
who had been brought in at the ele- 
venth hour. Hallelujah! the Lord 
reigneth, let all the people praise him! 
Surely the recollection of these pre- 
cious seasons will be sweet even in 
heaven. 

This work has been mostly, if not 
entirely, confined tooursociety. There 
are two other churches in this place, 2 
Presbyterian and Baptist; but their 
increase of late has been quite incon- 
siderable. They have not reaped much 
harvest from their own labours, and what. 
is remarkable in these days they have 
not shared very largely in ours. It is 
said that an addition is shortly expect- 
ed to one of these denominations, but 
this is all the evidence we have of any 
revival among them. Strong efforts 
have lately been made by them to pro- 
selyte; and as a number have been 
awakened among us who have not 
joined our society, and who are unwill- 
ing to deny themselves, and suffer re- 
proach for Christ’s sake, I think it 
probable some of, them may seek a 
resting place where sin is made a neces- 
sary evil, and Christian perfection ridi- 
culed. I make these remarks from a 
full conviction that some of the greatest 
enemies to the doctrine of Christian 
holiness are professors of religion. 
Now that policy which lowers the stand- 
ard of Christianity to suit the evil pro- 
pensities of the human heart, which 
can accommodate itself to every dis- 
crepancy of religious opinion, for the 
sake of proselytism and patronage, can- 
not be of God. Deceptive in its nature, 
and dangerous in its tendency, it de- 
serves to be reprobated by all the wise 
and good. May the happy influences 
of an impartial and holy gospel] continue 
to spread and to be realized, until the 
high praises of our Immanuel shall be 
sung from the rivers to the ends of the 
earth! Amen. 
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REVIVAL OF RELIGION IN NEWARK, N. J. 
Leiter from the Rev. Witt1aM THaAcHER, dated April 5, 1825. 


ComMMENCING with the month of 
May, 1824, I entered my pleasant 
small field of labour, in the delightful 
and much improved town of Newark. 
Here I found a friendly and kind so- 
ciety, who gave me a most cordial 
welcome. 

On my first introduction of divine 
service in Wesley chapel, it pleased 
the great Head of the church to cause 
some interruption in my proceedings, 
by such an effusion of the Holy Spirit 
upon my soul as I had never before 
experienced in similar circumstances; 
this I considered as a divine evidence 
that my station was, in answer to pre- 
vious prayer, particularly designated 
by Christ; and that here too, in this 
year, the Spirit of God would be pour- 
ed upon this people. 

From the same day I entered cor- 
dially into fellowship with the society, 
(to most of whom I was till then a 
stranger.) and never, in any place, felt 
myself more at home. 

One principle, long since established 
im my mind, is that inward holiness and 
much prayer, especially in secret, are, 
with a preacher, essential to the suc- 
cess of his labours. The action of this 
principle was very strong in my soul, 
when I entered on this charge: also, a 
continued sense of the need of explain- 
ing and enforcing the doctrine of full 
sanctification, as a present privilege, 
through faith in the blood of Christ, 
rested with much weight on my heart: 
believing, with Mr. Wesley, ‘‘ That 
where holiness revives in believers, 
there the work of God spreads in all 
its branches.” This, therefore, was 
my chief work in the pulpit and in the 
classes, although backsliders and sin- 
ners were not forgotten. And I truly 
think that the pointed and direct ad- 
dress of plain gospel truth to the heart 
of the saint and sinner, is never in vain. 
An affectionate and continued practice 
of this way of preaching, God will sure- 
ly bless : such a method was pursued in 
Newark. 

On first visiting the classes, I found 
their general state in religion but mo- 
derate at best. Of sanctification, or 
experimental purity, I found not one 
witness, although there were more than 
a hundred communicants. The doc- 
trine of Christian perfection they be- 


lieved, as far as they understood it; 
and many of them delighted me with 
their inquiries into the nature of it, 
observing that they had often heard it 
preached, but that it was never before 
so brought home to their hearts. It 
was now understood in a way that car- 
ried conviction to their souls, that it 
was a present privilege, and many of 
them could not be easy without it. 
Thev soon gave satisfactory evidence 
that they had not heard in vain. A 
general revival soon began among the 
members of the society, many of whom, 
in the course of a few months, came 
forth as witnesses, blessed with perfect 
love; nor did they put the candle of the 
Lord under a bushel; their humble 
and warm testimony, and subsequent 
lives, demonstrated the reality of the 
grace so given them through the blood 
of the Lamb: while the rest, with a few 
exceptions, rose more abundantly than 
before in the life and power of grace. 
This happy growth was much facilita- 
ted by the animation of heart and fer- 
vour of soul in which many of them 
attended the memorable campmeeting 
of last September, at Haverstraw. They 
returned much quickened. During 
the progress of these improvements in 
the society, our congregation increa- 
sed, and an increase of good impres- 
sions became visible, and yet more evi- 
dent from the increase of attendants 
who remained for the sabbath evening 
prayermeeting, after the third sermon 
of the day. Such, however, was the 
caution of the awakened, that they 
seemed prudently determined to feel 
with the foot, the tenableness of every 
spot of ground on which they trod, be- 
fore they would venture themselves on 
it. The result was, that neither en- 
thusiasm nor wildfire appeared in the 
work. Few were the penitents that 
would come to the altar, till about the 
middle of the winter, when on a sab- 
bath evening the divine effusion was 
such, that twelve of the many who 
were convicted presented themselves 
at the altar in their distress; and on 
sabbath evening following their num- 
ber was twenty, and on another sab- 
bath twelve more. Others sought 


pardon in the classmeetings, and in 
secret; all which resulted in the hap- 
pv testimony of many, ‘‘ That the Son 
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of Man hath power on earth to forgive 
sins.” Fifty souls have already given 
in their names to be enrolled on our 
probationary list, and others seem still 
engaged in listening to the word as for 
eternity, of whom we anticipate a still] 
farther increase of the harvest of the 
reapers. We still think that there is 
more prosperity in store for our Zion 
here, and that the Lord of the vineyard 
will abundantly water this little vine. 
One of the happy forerunners of this 
revival, was that state of harmony to 


which the church was brought in the 
early part of the year. I have ever 
considered discord and revival incom- 


patible. Christ will reign Prince of 


Peace before he will peur out the Spi- 
rit of salvation ; and were there a work 
ever sO prosperous, the waters of strife 
would quench the holy flame. We had 
better bear a thousand injuries than lay 
a stumblingblock in the way of souls. 
** Pray for the peace of Jerusalem— 
they shall prosper that love thee.” 
ours in the bonds of Christ, W. F- 





EXTRACTS OP A JOURNAL WRITTEN AT RANGOON. 


Jan. 19, 1824.—Having heard that the 
Burman governor at the frontiers, near 
Chittagong, had offered some apologies 
for the encroachments of his people upon 
the English possessions in that place, 
and that the supreme government had 
consequently withdrawn their troops, we 
concluded there was very little prospect 
of war ; but to-day we have received in- 
telligence by a -boat directly from Ava, 
that the king has raised an army of twen- 
ty thousand men, and that they marched 
several days since to Chittagong. Also 
the report was confirmed, that his Bur- 
man majesty was very much enraged at 
the communications lately received from 
the government of Bengal.—if these 
things are so, war will doubtless succeed. 
How eventful to this mission is the pre- 
sent period ! 

22.—Received a line from Mr. Judson, 
which states, that the king’s army is now 
on its way down the river. The number 
of men he does not know, or what is the 
place of their destination. —All the black- 
smiths in town are employed by govern- 
ment, in repairing old guns and other 
weapons of war. Fortifications are also 
undergoing a repair. Every thing at 
present seems to predict war. Who 
shall preserve us in the day of the calamity 
which threatens us? Thou, oh Lord, art 
the refuge to which we flee. Under the 
shadow of thy wings there is safety.— 
Can it be that God has brought us to this 
place, under the peculiar direction of his 
providence, for no other reason than that 
he might destroy us? Surely he is a God 
who hideth himself; but we will wait pa- 
tiently until we see what he will do. I 
know that he will ordain peace for his 
children. 

24.—The prospects of war increase 
daily. An order has arrived from the 
king to suffer no English vessel, or Eng- 
lish 4 yg to leave this port. This 
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is no more than we had reason to expect ; 
but it seems to say ‘ this is the beginning 
of sorrows.’ In case of war, our only 
hope of life is ‘The Lord God omnipo- 
tent reigneth. Even the heart of kings 
is in his hands.’ 

28.—Of late, the fermentation of pub- 
lic affairs has gradually abated. The 
preparations for war which had been com- 
menced are left unfinished. Letters have 
been received by government, said to be 
official, stating, that all misunderstanding 
between the Burman and Bengal govern- 
ments is amicably settled. 

May 10.—A few weeks since, a small 
brig arrived from Bengal : but she afford- 
ed us no information with regard to the 
state of public affairs. She brought let- 
ters; but the commander, from merce- 
nary or other motives, suffered them nof 
to come to the knowledge, either of Bur- 
mans or Europeans.—Yesterday all was 
quiet, and seemed likely to remain so. 
To-day all is bustle and confusion. Doubt, 
anxiety, and fear, are visible in almost 
every countenance. The reason of all 
this change is, there is a report, that 
there are about thirty ships arrived at 
the mouth of Rangoon river; and the 
Burmans naturally infer, if this report 
be true, they come with no peaceable in- 
tentions. The Europeans had consecra- 
ted the day to pleasure, and were to dine 
in the garden of Mr. Lansago. They 
were just seated at table, and began fo 
apply themselves to a dish of soup, when 
about fifty armed men, deputed by the 
Yawhoon (at this time viceroy) ¢pproach- 
ed, who without much ceremony put an 
end to the merriment of the party, by an- 
nouncing the orders of the Yawhoon, viz. 
to seize and imprison every person who 
was accustomed to wear a hat. Inform- 
ation of the whole was soon brought to 
the mission-house. We immediately sent 
servants into the town, to learn more’ 
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particularly what had been done. They 
confirmed all that we had heard. We 
were not, however, molested for several 
hours, which led us to infer, they design- 
ed to make a distinction between us and 
the other foreigners, on account of our 
being Americans, sustaining only the 
eharacters of teachers of religion. But 
these hopes were without good founda- 
tion. It was in vain to look for respect 
to our religious character, in those who 
were destitute even of the common feel- 
ings of humanity. Mr. Hough and my- 
self were accustomed to wear hats, and 
were therefore included in the royal order. 
One of the king’s linguists was sent to 
call us; we expostulated, asked why we 
were called, seeing we were teachers of 
religion, and had never intermeddled with 
political affairs, Xe. He said it was their 
custom, in similar cases, to examine all 
foreigners. We were called only for the 
sake of formality; no evil was intended 
against us, nor should we be detained 
more than two or three hours. But we 
had forebodings of a severe fate; we 
parted with our families under the appre- 
hension of meeting them no more in this 
world. The prison was a large brick 
building, consisting of four apartments, 
one of which was open in front like a 
verandah ; in this we found the Europe- 
ans previously mentioned, surrounded by 
several thousand Burmans, regaling them- 
selves with wine, seemingly indifferent to 
the fate, awful as it was, which threaten- 
ed them. Mr. H. spoke to the tykeso 
concerning himself and me, alleging that 
we were Americans, and teachers of reli- 
gion, and that we had done nothing wor- 
thy of bonds. He said that it was not in 
his power to reicase us, though he was 
well aware of the truth of Mr. H.’s asser- 
tions ; but promised to represent us to 
the Yawhoon, on whose will depended 
life and death. In the mean time a black- 
smith entered the prison walls, loaded 
with chains, hammers, &c. His appear- 
ance seemed to foretell our approaching 
fate. We saw our companions in afflic- 
tion led forward one after another to the 
anvil, and from thence to the door of the 
inner apartment, where they were thrust 
into close confinement. We were allow- 
ed to remain unmolested, until the plea- 
sure of the Yawhoon concerning us 
should be more fully expressed. All 
around us was hurry and confusion, and 
every possible preparation was making 
for the expected attack. The guns were 
drawn to the battery, muskets collected 
and examined, together with spears, large 
knives, ammunition, &c., which were pi- 
led together around the spot where we lay. 


In the course of the evening, we heard the 
Burmans had seized an unfortunate Eu- 
ropean, who had been sent from the gene- 
ral with messages to the governor of Ran- 
goon. We could not learn his fate, but 
he was. in all probability, sent to Ava. 
While we were waiting to hear the deci- 
sion of the Yawhoon coneerning us, we 
received a note from Mrs. H. and Mrs. 
W., requesting to know whether there was 
any hope of our release. We gave them 
some encouragement, though we felt but 
little in our own minds. At length a 
Burman came in, who, after casting a 
scowling glance towards us, asked whe 
we were? ‘“ The American teachers,” 
answered a by-stander. ‘‘ Put them with 
the other prisoners,” returned he ; which 
was no sooner said than done. Still, 
however, we were not put in irons, and 
therefore, yet cherished the fond hope of 
release. But our prospects were con- 
stantly becoming darker. Our legs were 
bound together with ropes, and eight or 
ten Burmans, armed with spears, battle- 
axes, &c., were placed over us asa guard. 
An hour or two afterwards, the black- 
smith came in a second time, bringing a 
rough, heavy chain. It consisted of three 
links, each *bout four inches in length, 
and pounded together so close as to com- 
pletely prevent it from bending, any more 
than a straight bar of iron. The parts 
designed to go round the ankles were bars 
of iron about two thirds of an inch thick, 
partially rounded and bent together so as 
just to admit the ankle. This was de- 
signed for Mr. H. and myself. He was 
first seated, his leg laid upon a block, the 
ring placed upon the ankle and then 
pounded down close with heavy biows. 
The other ring was put upon my ankle in 
the same manner. Our situation afford- 
ed no convenience for lying down; and 
of course allowed us no sleep, or even 
rest. In the course of the night the keys 
of our rooms, trunks, &c., were demanded, 
from which we naturally inferred an in- 
tention to pillage our houses. They also 
inquired very particularly if we had any 
muskets or spears, and how many? We 
did not fear the loss of property, but 
trembled at the idea of Mrs. W. and H. 
being exposed to the brutal insults and 
eruelties of unprincipled robbers. Mrs. 
W. and H., like ourselves, were unable 
to get any rest, though they were not 
particularly molested by the Burmans. 
Moungshwa-ba, one of the native Chris- 
tians, spent the night with them, and 
very much encouraged them by his prayers 
and pious conversation. None of the 
other Burman Christians staid by them. 
ilth—The night was long and tire- 
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seme, but at length morning arrived. Mrs. 
W. and H. sent us breakfast by the ser- 
vants, accompanied by a note, requesting 
to know the very worst of our circum- 
stances. There was but one hope left ; 
it was that of addressing a petition to 
Mr. Sarkies, an officer of considerable 
rank and influence among the Burmans, 
but a foreigner ; this, therefore, we ad- 
vised them to do. To this petition Mr. 
Sarkics answered, that he had already 
done ail that lay in his power in our be- 
half; but so far from being able to give 
us any assistance, he expected every mo- 
ment to share a like fate. The fleet very 
early in the morning had got under weigh, 
and was rapidly advancing upon the town. 
About three or four thousand armed Bur- 
mans were collected together in front of 
the town, along the shore, to repel any 
attack which might be made by the ap- 
proaching enemy. The women and chil- 
dren, as if foreseeing the events of the 
day, left the town and fled to the jungles, 
carrying with them as large a portion of 
their little property as they were able. 
When it was announced that the fleet was 
within a few miles of the town, two other 
Englishmen chained together, with a 
Greek and an American, chained in the 
same manner, were added to our misera- 
ble number. Our guard was considerably 
strengthened, and enjoined strictly to 
keep us close: all communication with 
our servants, and things without, was cut 
off. One faithful old servant, belonging 
to captain Tench, seized an opportunity 
when our door was partly open, of slip- 
ping into the room unperceived. Seeing 
the situation of his master, and of us all, 
he wept like a child; and not only wept, 
but taking a large turban from his head 
and tearing it into strips, bound them 
round our ankles to prevent our chains 
from galling ; which we afterwards found 
of essential service to us. Shortly after, 
orders from the Yawhoon were commu- 
nicated to our guard through the grates 
of the prison, viz., that the instant the 
shipping should open a fire upon the town, 
they were to massacre all the prisoners 
without hesitation. This blasted all our 
hopes. The guards immediately began 
sharpening their instruments of death 
with bricks, and brandishing them about 
our heads, to show with how much dex- 
terity and pleasure they would execute 
their fatal orders. Upon the place which 
they intended for the scene of butchery, 
a large quantity of sand was spread to re- 
ceive the blood. Among the prisoners 
reigned the gloom and silence of death— 
the vast ocean of eternity seemed but a 
step beforeus. Mr. H. and myself threw 


ourselves down upon a mattress, expect- 
ing never to rise again, and calmly waited 
to hear the first gun that should be fired 
upon the town, as the signal for our certain 
death. In the mean time, an account of 
our real situation, which we had used va- 
rious means to conceal, reached the ears of 
Mrs. W. and H. Their feelings can be 
better conceived than expressed. Who 
can tell with what agony of soul they lis- 
tened to hear the first gun, a messenger 


‘which woud relate a tale more sad and 


awful than death itself could relate. At 
length the fleet arrived, and the attack 
commenced. The first ball thrown inte 
the town, came with a tremendous noise 
directly over our heads. Our guards, 
filled with consternation and amazement, 
seemingly unable to execute their mur- 
derous orders, slunk away into one cor- 
ner of the prison, where they remained 
perfectly quiet, until a broadside from the 
Liffey, which made the prison shake and 
tremble to its very foundation, so effectu- 
ally frightened them, that, like children, 
they cried out through fear, and openly 
declared their intention of breaking open 
the door. We used every argument to 
prevent their doing so, fearing, if the 
Burmans should find us deserted by the 
guard, they might be induced to despatch 
us at once, to prevent our making an es- 
cape. But they felt the force of no ar- 
guments, saying, ‘‘ The building will cer- 
tainiy be down upon us: we must go.” 
They soon found means to break open 
the door: which being done they all went 
out, but took the precaution to secure the 
door again, by fastening it with rattans 
upon the outside. 

We were now left alone. Abott this 
time the firing ceased upon both sides ; 
and we began to cherish the fond hope of 
deliverance, inferring, from the circum- 
stance just named, that the Burmans had 
either surrendered or fled, and that the 
English troops were already landing, who 
would shortly appear to deliver us from 
our dangerous situation. Mrs. W. and 
H. heard the firing commence, under the 
impression that at that moment the mer- 
ciless Burmans were imbruing their hands 
in our blood. They also had much rea- 
son to fear, that a few moments more 
would bring them to the same fate. 
Moungshwa-ba still remained with them, 
declaring that he would do all in his pow- 
er to protect them and our property ; 
which he did even at the risk of his own 
life. He told them plainly that the Bur- 
mans would come in search of them, it 
being an invariable custom among them, 
when they put a man to death under our 
circumstances, to sacrifice also his wife, 
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children, and all his relations, even to the 
sixth generation. Finding therefore that 
they could not remain in the house with 
the least prospect of escape, they secret- 
ed their most valuable articles of furni- 
ture, and having taken a few clothes, a 
pillow, and a Bible, sought refuge within 
the walls of a Portuguese church, a little 
distance off. They begged the priest to 
open the doors of the church to them; 
but the holy father would not sufler a 
place so sacred to be polluted by the un- 
hallowed feet of heretics. He drove them 
from the church, from his own house, and 
even out of his verandah. They then 
eonceived the project of disguising them- 
selves, as they were obliged to go out into 
the streets, which were completely filled 
with Burmans. For this purpose they 
obtained clothes of the servants who at- 
tended them, which they put on over 
their own, dressing their heads in the 
Burman style, and lastly blacked their 
hands and faces. In this disguise they 
mixed with the multitude, and passed 
along undiscovered, while they frequently 
heard Burmans inquiring for the teach- 
ers’ wives, which kept them in constant 
fear, lest they should be known. After 
going some distance, they came to the 
house of a Portuguese woman, into which 
they entered and begged protection; but 
the unfeeling wretch refused them, say- 
ing, if she gave them protection she should 
endanger her own life. But being entirely 
exhausted with fatigue and distress of 
mind, they threw themselves down upon 
a mat, feeling that they were unable to go 
any further. Here therefore we shall 
leave them for the present, and return to 
the prison, where all had remained quiet 
about the space of half an hour; but ina 
moment the whole scene changed. About 
fifty armed Burmans came rushing into 
the prison like madmen. We were in- 
stantly seized, dragged out of the prison, 
eur clothes torn from our bodies, and 
our arms drawn behind us with a cord, so 
tight that it was impossible to move them. 
I thought mine would have been cut en- 
tirely to the bone: indeed we were treat- 
ed just as they would treat criminals 
whom they were about to lead to the place 
of execution. We were now put in front 
of several armed men, whose duty it was 
to goad us along with the points of their 
spears ; others had hold of the cord which 
bound our arms: they would pull us first 
this way, then that, so that it was impos- 
sible for us to determine in what direc- 
fion they would have us go. Sometimes 
we were impelled forward, then drawn 
backwards, and again our legs were soon 
30 entangled with the chains as to quite 


throw us down. In short, they seemed te 
study methods of torturing us ; but com- 
plaints were quite useless. 

After making an exhibition of us through 
almost every street in the town, we were 
at length brought to the Yongdau, or place 
where all causes are tricd, and sentences 
past: it was the seat of judgment, but 
not the seat of justice. Here sat the dis- 
penser of life and death, surrounded by 
other officers of the town. He ordered 
us to be placed before him in a kneeling 
posture, with our faces to the ground, to 
which we submitted in the most respect- 
ful manner. On one side of us was a 
noisy rabble, crying out all together, 
‘‘ That dau, that dau,” that is, let them 
be put to death, let them be put to death. 
Between us and the Yawhoon were two 
linguists kneeling, and with tears begging 
for mercy for us. The cries of the mul- 
titude prevailed. The executioner, who 
stood on one side with a large knife in his 
hand, waiting the decision, was ordered 
to proceed ; but just as he was lifting the 
knife to strike off the head of the prison- 
er nearest to him, Mr. H. begged permis- 
sion to make a proposal to the Yawhoon, 
who having beckoned to the executioner 
to desist a little, demanded what he had 
to say. The proposal was, that one or 
two of the prisoners should be sent on 
board the shipping, in which case he 
would at least promise that the firing 
upon the town should cease directly. 
** But,” said the Yawhoon, “‘are you sure 
of this; will you positively engage to 
make peace?” At this moment a broad- 
side from the Liffey occasioned great 
alarm. The Yawhoon and other officers 
instantly dispersing, sought refuge under 
the bank of a neighbouring tank. We 
were now permitted once more to stand 
upon our feet, which but a moment ago 
we never expected to do again. The firing 
increased, and the multitude began to flee 
with great precipitancy. Though our 
ankles were already miserably galled with 
our chains, the cords on our arms intole- 
rably painful, and destitute of any clothes 
except pantaloons, urged along with 
spears, we were obliged to keep pace with 
those whom fear impelled with hasty step. 
Having passed through the gate of the 
town, they kept close under the walls, to 
prevent being cut down by the cannon 
balla, which were falling in every direc- 
tion around us, At length they bent their 
course towards the place of public execu- 
tion, whither we supposed they intended 
to carry us. We passed directly by the 
Portuguese woman’s house, where Mrs. 
W. and H. had but a few moments before 
turned in to ask protection, ‘They saw 
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us as we passed. They knew they were 
driving us towards tbe place of execution, 
and said to each other, “‘ This is the last 
time we shall ever behold our husbands.” 
They thought till now we were already 
dead ; it was therefore a little relief to 
know we were stiil living. Their first im- 
pression, as they have since toid me, was 
to follow us, and share our fate; but a 
moment’s reflection convinced them of the 
impropriety of such a step: it would inake 
the parting intolerable both to them and 
us, to be murdered before their eyes. 
Fortunately for us we did not know that 
they saw us until all was over. 

We soon after found that they did not 
design to carry us to the place of execu- 
tion ; for having passed by this spot, they 
proceeded in the direction of the Great 
Pagoda. Looking behind, we saw the 
Yawhoon and his officers following us 
upon horseback. When they had over. 
taken us they alighted, and having seated 
themselves in a zyat, ordered us to be 
placed before them a second time, but 
not in so degrading a posture as before: 
indeed their whole treatment of us seem- 
ed alittle more mild. Our arms were un- 
tied, a little water was offered us to drink, 
also a few plantains and cheroots. After 
a few moments consultation upon the pro- 
posal made by Mr. H., it was assented to, 
and his chains were taken off: he asked 
to have me sent with him, but this was re- 
fused. Mr. H. being gone, the remain- 
ing prisoners were committed to the 
charge of an inferior officer, with strict 
orders, that if Mr. H. did not succeed, to 
put us to death ; which also was the sub- 
stance of the message sent by the Yaw- 
hoon to the general by Mr. H., on whose 
success now hung all our hopes of life. 
The officers directed that we should be 
deposited in a building standing upon the 
base of the Great pagoda, and be treated 
hospitably until Mr. H.’s return. Four 
of our number, being quite exhausted 
with fatigue and pain, occasioned by the 
galling of their chains, were unable to go 
any farther, which the officer perceiving, 
he allowed them to remain in a building 
at the foot of the pagoda. The place in 
which we were now to be confined was a 
strong brick building consisting of four 
apartments The first of these was occu- 
pied by large images. The second was a 
kind of hall, and behind this were two 
small dungeons, or dark gloomy apart- 
ments, apparently designed as reposito- 
ries for treasure. We were first confined 
in the second of these apartments, but 
shortly after in one of the dungeons just 
mentioned. We found the place filled 
with Burman goods of almost every de- 


scription: there.were no windows, or 
any thing else comfortable, and they gave 
us nothing to eat or drink. Mr. H. in his 
way to the shipping met a company of 
troops which had just ianded: he com- 
municated his business to one of the offi- 
cers, and related where and under what 
circumstances he had Icft us. They pro- 
eeeded forward in search of us; but be- 
fore they reached the spot we had been 
removed, as before related ; and the Yaw- 
hoon with his attendants, being informed 
that a company of troops was advancing 
upon him, fled to the jungles. The same 
detachment having received some inform- 
ation from Mr. H. of Mrs. H. and W., 
also made search for them; but they 
having been driven out of the house of 
the Portuguese woman, as stated above, 
had at length taken refuge in a small 
bamboo house, together with a number of 
other females, wives of foreigners, whose 
husbands were also prisoners. This place 
merely hid them from the eyes of the 
passing multitude, though they were in 
most imminent danger from cannon balls, 
which were every moment falling around 
them: and even here they were sought 
by the Burmans; but a yourg man who 
stood at the door told the inquirers that 
the wives of the teachers were not there, 
and that he knew nothing of them. Here 
they remained in a state of great anxiety 
and danger, till at length they heard the 
sound of the bugle: assured by this that 
English troops must be near, they threw 
aside their Burman costume, and ran out 
to meet them ; their hands and faces still 
black, and their whole appearance that of 
persons in great distress. Their first 
words to the kind officer (Major Sale) 
who took them under his protection, were, 
‘Our husbands!’ ‘ Where are your hus- 
bands ?’ said the officer. They could only 
answer, that but a little while ago they 
saw us led by in chains, and almost naked, 
towards the place of execution. He im- 
mediately despatched two or three of his 
men to the spot, to see if our bodies could 
be found, not doubting but we had been 
put to death: they returned without in- 
telligence. Mrs. W. and H. were then 
conducted into town, (it being unsafe to 
spend the night at the mission house,) and 
placed under the protection of Mr. Sar- 
kies, whose family were very kind, and 
used every possible exertion to accom- 
modate and console them. Mr. H. de- 
livered his message from the Yawhoon te 
Sir Archibald Campbell, who said in an- 
swer, ‘If the Burmans shed one drop of 
white blood, we will lay the whole coun- 
try in ruins, and give no quarters.” He 
returned to the place where he had left 
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the Yawhoon, for the purpose of deliver- 
ing the general’s answer ; but not finding 
him, he proceeded as far as the Great pa- 
goda, where he found many Burmans, of 
whom he inquired after the Yawhoon, and 
also for the prisoners; but being unable 
to gain any information of either, he re- 
turned back to town, where he found 
Mrs. H. and W. safely protected. It is 
very remarkable, that he performed this 
excursion without being molested by a 
singie Burman. I[t was now near eight 
o’clock, and the firing from the shipping 
still continuing, gave us reason to appre- 
hend that Mr. H. had done little good by 
his message to the general. We however 
remained as quiet as possible, which was 
now our only hope of safety. Exhausted 
by hunger and the fatigues of the day, we 
laid our naked bodies upon the ground, in 
hopes of gaining a little rest ; but our situ- 
ation was too uncomfortable to admit of 
sleep. Several times during the night our 
fears were greatly excited by the Bur- 
mans; for there were several hundreds 
around us; and it was almost impossible 
to stir without making a noise with our 
chains loud enough to be heard at a con- 
siderable distance. 

12th.—Very early in the morning a 
party of Burmans came, evidently with 
the design of putting us to death, or car- 
rying us with them into the jungle, which 
to me seemed more terrible than death. 
Having entered that part of the building 
in which they had probably seen us de- 
posited on the preceding evening, and not 
finding us they fell into a great rage, if 
we might judge from their language. This 
room being contiguous to the place where 
we were, and the door not shutting per- 
fectly tight, they came to examine it, but 
finding it locked, were about to burst it 
open, when some person from the outside 
eried that the English were coming, by 
which they were alarmed and fled with 
great precipitancy. But a moment be- 
fore we said to ourselves it is all over with 
us: death, or something worse, seemed 
inevitable ; but now, the most sanguine 
hopes succeeded to fear. All the Bur- 
mans had fled and the English troops 
were near: we even heard some of their 
voices distinctly; but were verv soon 
again plunged from the pinnacle of hope 
into the depths of despair. The English 
troops passed by and the Burmans again 
took possession of the pagoda; and we 
frequently heard them in the adjoining 
room; thus ‘‘hope and fear alternate 
swayed our breast.” At length the mo- 
ment of deliverance came. Another party 
of troops headed by Sir Archibald himself, 
advanced: the Burmans, seeing them at 


some distance, fired two guns, which 
they had planted upon the pagoda, (which 
was the first intimation we had of their 
approach.) These guns were no sooner 
discharged than ali the Burmans took to 
their heels as fast as possible ; and about 
ten minutes after, we had the opportuni- 
ty and unspeakable pieasure of discover- 
ing to the troops the place of our confine- 
ment. It was Gen. Campbeil, I believe, 
who burst open our door. 

We crawled out of our dungeon, naked, 
dirty, and almost suffocated. The gene- 
ral weicomed us to his protection, and 
ordered our chains immediately to be ta- 
ken off ; but they were so large and stiff 
that all attempts were quite ineffectual : 
so that we were obliged to walk two miles 
into the town stillin irons. Clothes, vic- 
tuals, &c., were immediately given us. 
The prisoners who had been confined at 
the foot of the pagoda, had been released 
and returned to town early in the morn- 
ing. Mrs. W. was informed that I was 
among the number; but how great the 
disappointment, when she learned that 
instead of being released, no information 
eould be given concerning me, or those 
with me: all that they knew was that 
tlLey had been separated from us the night 
before ; and, indeed, Mrs. W. had no 
intelligence of me until I returned to the 
mission-house. I need not attempt to 
describe the feelings produced by meeting 
again, after we had passed through so 
many and so great dangers ; but at length 
we found ourselves again all together, 
well, and beyond the power of barbarous 
and unmerciful Burmans. For my own 
part [ was rendered almost delirious by 
so sudden a transition from the deepest 
distress to the highest pitch of joy. In 
reflecting upon those scenes Of danger 
through which we all passed, and the nar- 
row escapes which were afforded, when 
hope seemed entirely gone, I cannot help 
thinking that our deliverance was almost 
miraculous. More than once the danger 
which threatened us was so near, that I 
could only say, ‘‘ Lord, save now or we 
perish.” God was my only hope, and this 
hope did not fail me, even in the greatest 
extremity. There was a secret confi- 
dence that God would, after all, in some 
way or other, effect our deliverance, 
though every thing passing before us mi- 
litated against such a hope’ Oh how in- 
valuable is the hope of the gospel, which, 
like an anchor to the soul, sure and stead- 
fast, enters into that which is within the 
veil! And, standing upon the very bor- 
der of eternity, as we viewed ourselves, 
how insignificant appeared all the objects 
which so much attract us in this world ; 
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how vast the concerns of a never-ending 
eternity ; and how valuable a well found- 
ed hope in the merits of Him, whose 


name is the only one given under heaven, 
and among men, whereby we must be 
saved. 





OBITUARY. 
fa 


Diep, March 16, 1825, PAUL HICK, 
aged 73 years. In his youth, Mr. Hick, 
with his parents, emigrated from Ireland 
to this country. His pious mother was 
one of the small number who formed the 
first Methodist society in America, in 
company with Mr. Philip Embury, the 
local preacher, an account of which may 
be seen in the Methodist Magazine for 
1823. p. 384. He and his brother John 
were led to the meetings by their mother, 
and they both soon gave evidence of pie- 
ty. John became a godly member of the 
society, and afterwards died in the tri- 
umph of faith. 

In July, 1774, Mr. Hick was married 
to Miss Hannah Dean, who was in Christ 
before him. She also was from Ireland, 
and became a member of the Methodist 
society before the arrival of Mr. Board- 
man in 1769. Having both experienced 
religion prior to their marriage, and being 
members of the same religious society, 
they were prepared to walk together to 
the house of God, and to enjoy the fel- 
lowship of the saints ; and this they did 
until separated by death. 

During the revolutionary war the so- 
ciety in New-York suffered much. No 
preacher was stationed here, and from this 
and other causes inseparable from a state 
of warfare, the society was greatly dimi- 
nished in number. But whatever others 
muy have done, Mr. Hick, through all 
these troublesome times, with his compa- 
nion in life, remained steadfast in the 
truth. 

When peace was restored and the so- 
ciety regulated, he was appointed a class- 
leader ; and for nearly thirty vears he fill- 
ed the office of a trustee in the Methodist 
Episcopal church. Both of these offices 
he held to the day of his death; and, as 
far as I have known, he always dischar- 
ged the duties of these stations with inte- 
grity and to general satisfaction. 

During the years that he was a mem- 
ber of the church in this city, it has ex- 
perienced many and painful difficulties, 
and latterly a considerable diminution of 
numbers, by a division; but, whoever 
might be offended in this respect, Paul 
Hick was not offended. Let who would 
turn his back upon this cause, he turned 
not his back. Let who would seek the 


church’s injury, he always appeared, ac- 
cording to the best of his ability, to seek 
its peace and prosperity. He may, in- 
deed, have erred, in some instances, in 
his judgment of men and things ; but these 
were errors of his judgment, and not vi- 
cious affections of his heart. He was 
naturally of awarm temperament of mind, 
which sometimes occasioned in him a 
hastiness of spirit: but, even from this 
he was entirely delivered towards the 
close of his life. His last illness was lin- 
gering and distressing, his bodily suffer- 
ings were great; but under these afflic- 
tions he was peaceful and resigned to the 
will of his heavenly Father ; and especial- 
ly as he drewnear his end. For the last 
nine months I have generally visited him 
once a week: and though I found him in 
great bodily affliction ; his strength ex- 
hausted by a continued and distressing 
cough, which deprived him of rest both 
night and day; yet I never, during this 
time, found him destitute of an unshaken 
confidence in his God, or disposed te 
murmur against his providence. For the 
last few months, every time I visited him 
I thought I could perceive the advances 
of death towards him, and his advance- 
ment towards heaven. His spirit, his 
words, his deportment, all seemed to de- 
clare that God was fitting him for his 
own presence and glory. The last time 
[ saw him alive, which was a few days 
before his Ceath, when I entered the room 
he did not immediately recognise me, but 
on being informed who I was, he said, 
‘Give me your hand and I will shake it 
heartily once more.” Though extremely 
feeble in body, his mind was triumphant. 

He frequently conversed with his fami- 
ly about his death, with the same compo- 
sure that he would have spoken about his 
ordinary business. He gave them parti- 
cular directions about his funeral, requi- 
ring them to have it plain, observing that 
he was a plain man and did not wish to 
have any show. 

A few hours before his death he put 
out his hand to his wife, and made a sign 
that he wished to salute her in token of 
his departure. He then bade all bris fa- 
mily farewell with great composure ; and 
a little before his jeath he called one of 
his grandsons and gave him his blessing. 
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He sometimes said, 
“ Soon will this toilsome life be o’er.” 
“ Jesus can make a dying bed 
Fee) soft as downy pillows are,” &c. 
Speaking of his sufferings, he said that 
his ‘‘ rest would be the sweeter.” About 
three hours before his death, he repeated 


“ Jesus, lover of my soul, 
Let me to thy bosom fly, 
While the nearer waters roll, 
While the tempest still is high; 
Hide me, oh my Savionr, hide, 
Till the storm of life is past, 
Safe into the haven guide, 
Ob receive my soul at last.” 


About an hour after, he said, with a smi- 
ling countenance, “‘ Glory be to God. the 
blood of Jesus cleanses and purifies, —the 


Poetry—To the Moon—The Jews. 


Lord Jesus gives the victory ;” which last 
he repeated several times. Finally, he 
closed his own eyes, and then peacefully 
fell asleep in Jesus, on Wednesday morn- 
ing, at half past nine o’clock. He had 
been fifty-five years a member of the 
Methodist society. _ He has left but one 
person behind him, in the church, who 
was a member in this city before him, and 
that une is his bereaved widow. May she 
be kept until she shall be called to join 
her departed husband in the paradise of 
God. 

Mark the perfect man, and behold the 
upright ; for the end of that man ts peace. 

Perer P. Sanprorp. 
New-York, April 3, 1825. 


————————EEE 


POETRY. 


ie 
For the Methodist Magazine 


TO THE MOON, 


uur orb, whose mild resplendent beam 
Now trembles o’er Scioto’s wave; 
Does tay cold light as brightly stream 
At midnight on my mother’s grave? 
‘Fhough mountains rise, and rivers roll, 
To sever me from that dear spot; 
Enshrined within my inmost soul, 
My mother canzot be forgot. 


And when I see thy tranquil light 
Upon the silver waters play, 
My heart recals with fond delight 
The dreams of youth’s unclouded day ; 
Phose little dreams of bliss were sweet, 
As moonlight o’er a summer’s sea;— 
But zephyr’s wing is not so fleet 
As earthly joys have proved to me. 


Where, where are thase who loved with me 
To mark thy pure unsullied ray, 

While wakeful fancy, soaring free, 
Pursued her “high etherial way ?” 


Adena, April 15, 1825. 


Where are the friends of early years: 
Where are the hearts I loved so well! 

While pensive memory pours her tears, 
Let time and death their trophies tell. 


The white eurf rolling o’er the beach, 
The waves receding to the sea, 

To my foud heart the lesson teach, 
Of human life’s inconstancy. 

But thou, fair orb, art still as bright, 
As placid still thy silver beam, 

As when I saw thy trembling light 
Shine brightly on my native streani 


And thus, amid the varying scene 

Of life’s uncertain grief or joy, 
Where cares and sorrows intervene, 

Fach fond illusion to destroy ; 
Religion sheds a tranquil beam 

To chase the shades of grief away, 
As o'er Scioto’s gentle stream, 

J mark, fair moon, thy silver ray. 


CaROLINE MarTILpa. 





From the Wesleyan Methodist Magazine. 
THE JEWS. 


Visown’d by heaven, by man oppress’d, 
Outcasts from Zion’s hallow’d ground ; 
Wherefore should Israel’s sons, once bless’d, 
Still roam the scorning world around ? 


Lord! visit thy forsaken race; 

Back to thy fold the wanderers bring; 
Teach them to seek thy slighted grace, 
‘Eo hail in Christ their promised King. 


The veil of darkness rend in twain, 
Which hides their Shiloh’s glorious light; 
The sever’d olive-branch again 

Firm to its parent-stock unite. 


Haste, glorious day! expected long, 
When Jew and Greek one prayer shall pour ; 
With eager feet one temple throng, 
Qne God with grateful praise edore. 





